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KING LEAR. 


[2] 


7 of, OO 
SCENE, the King's PaLact. 
Enter Kent, Glo ker, and Edmund the 2 - 


KENT. 


Thought, the King had more affected the Dike of 
Albany than Cornvall. 

Gh. It did always ſeem ſo to us: but now, in 

the Diviſion of the Kingdom, it appears not, 

which of the Dukes he values moſt ; for qualities are fo 


weigh d. that curioſity in neither can make choice of e- 


ther's moiety. _ 

Kent. Is not this your fon, my lord ? 

Gl. His Breedivg, Sir, hath been at my charge, 1 
have ſo often bluſh'd to acknowledge him, that now I am 
braz'd to't. 

Kent. 1 cannot conceive you. 

Gh. Sir, this young fellow's mother could: ws” 


ſhe grew round-womb'd ; and had, indeed, Sir, a fon 


for her cradle, ere ſhe had a huſband for her bed. Do you 
ſmell a fault? , 

Kent, I cannot wiſh the fault undone, the iſſue of it 
being ſo proper. 

Gh. But | have a ſon, Sir, by order of law, ſome year 
elder than this, who yet is no dearer in my account; 
though this knave e me ſomewhat ſawcily to the world be- 
fore he was ſent for, yet was his mother fair; there \vas 
Ene port at his making, and the whorſon mult be ac- 

d. Do you know this Nobleman, Zaun? 
Edam. No, my lord. \ 
NE A* o 
| | * 


e * a 


EC 


Kine L nan, 
Gi. My lord of Kent ; 


Remember him hercafier as my honourable friend. 


Zan. My ſervices to your lordſhip. . 

Kent: 1 muſt love you, and foe to know you better. 
Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy your deſerving. 

. Gh. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall | 
again. 8 [ Trumpets ſound, within. 
The King ® coming.” 


Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Gooerill, Regan, 


Cordelia, and Attendants. 


Lear. Attend the lords of France and Burgundy, Cher. 

Gb. I ſhall, my Liege. it. 

Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs our darker . — 
Give me the Map here. Know, we have divided, 
In three, our Kingdom ; and tis our faſt intent, 
e. 1 
„ . younger ſtrengths, while we | 

eber Our ſon of Cornwall, 

A e 0 leſs loving ſon of Albany, 1 
We have this hour a conſtant will to pabliſh | 
Our daughters ſev'ral Dow'rs, that future ſtrife [gundy, 


May be prevented now. Tbe Princes France and Bur- 


Great rivals in our younger daughter's love, 
eee 
here are to be anſwer d. Tell me, daughters, 
Since now we will diveſt us, both of rule, 

reſt of territory, cares of ſtate ;) 
Which of you, ſhall we ſay, doth love us moſt? 
That we our largeſt bounty may extend, | 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. Gonerill, 
Our oldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. . | 
Gen. I love you, Sir, 
Pearer than eye- ſight, nen 
Beyond what can be valued, rich or rare; | 
No leſe than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour : | 
As much as child Cer lov'd, . 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 
Beyond all manner of ſo much I love you. 
Gay, Whit Bal Lows 6 love and be filent. 14 


A 


Remain this ample third of our fair Kingdom ; 


King L EAX. 3 

Lear. Of all theſe Bounds, ev'n from this line to this, 

With ſhadowy foreſts and with champions rich d, 

With plenteous rivers and wide-ſkirted meads, | 

We make thee lady. To thine and Albamꝰs iſſue . 

Be this What ſays ourſecond daughter, * 

Our deareſt Regan, wife of Cornwall? ſp eck. 
Reg. I'm made of that ſelf-metal as my fiſter, - 

And prize me at her worth, in my true Heart. ( 


I find, ſhe names my very deed of love; 


Only ſhe comes too ſhort : that I profeſs 
My ſelf an enemy to all ether Joys, ; 
Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenſe poſſeſſes; 
And find, I am alone felicirate | | 
In your dear Highneſs love. | | 8 
Cor. Then poor Cordelia /! Aue, 
And yet not ſo, fince, I am ſure, my loves 
More pond'rous than my tongue. Fat +1 TY 
| Lear. To thee, and thine, hereditary ever, 


No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure, 
Than that confer'd on Gonerill.— Now our joy, © 
Although our laſt, not leaft ; to whoſe young love, 
The vines of France, and milk of Burgundy, JE" 
Strive to be int'reſs d: what ſay you, to draw 1 
A third, more opulent than your ſiſters? ſpeak. 
Cor. Nothing, my lord. 
Lear. Nothing ? | 
Cor. Nothing. . Bo 
Lear. Nothing can come of nothing ; ſpeak again. 
Cor. Unhappy that Jam, I —. e ey 
My heart into my mouth: I love your Majeſty 
According to my bond, no more nor leſs. | 7 
Lear. flow. how, Cordelia? mend your ſpeech a little, 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 
Cor. Good my lord, | 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. I 


) And prize me at ber Worth. In my true Heart,] Mr. Bi pre- 
Ie viriting of this Paſſage, a I hve —21 it in th Wert. | 
Regan would ſay, that in the Truth of her Hca t and Aﬀectin, the 
equals the ond of her Siſter. Without this Change in the Pointing, 
the makes d Boaſt of her ſelf without any Cauſe afign'd, 


. 


4 King Lt 4a 8. * 
R back, as are right ſit; ' 
you, love you, and molt honour ou. 
Why have my ſiſters huſbands, if they ſay, . 
They love you, all? hap'ly, when I ſhall wed, 
That lord, whoſe hand muſt take my plight, ſhall carry 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty. - 
Sure, I ſhall never marry like my ſiſters, 
To love my father all. 
Lear. But goes my heart with this ? 
Cor. Ay, my good lord. 
Lear. So young, and fo untender ? 
Cor. So young, my lord, and true. 
Lear. Let it be fo, thy truth then be thy : 
For by the ſacred radiance of the ſun, 
The myſteries of Hecate, and the night, 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be: 
Here I diſclaim all my paternal care, 
Propinquity, and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barb'rous Sqibian, 
Or he that makes his generation, meſſes 
To gorge his appetite; ſhall to my boſom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliey'd, 
As thou, my ſometime daughter. 
Kent. Good my Liege 
Lear. Peace, Kent ! 
Come not between the dragon and his wrath. 
I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet my Reſt . 
On her kind nur ry. Hence, avoid my ſight ! 
[To Cor 


So be my grave my peace, as here I give 

Her father's heart from her; Call France ; who ſtirs? 
Call Burgundy. — Cormwall and Albany, 

With my two daughters dowres, digeſt i the third, 

Let pride, which the calls/plainneſs, marry her. 

I da inveſt you jointly with my Power, 2 
Preheminence, and all the large effects 
That troop with Majeſty. Our ſelf 


monthly courſe, 


With reſervation of. an pundred Knights, n 
By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abode 0b Ir p7 


= 
þ : 
= 
* 


Make with you by due turns h only retain 


King LEA R 5 
5 


The name and all th” addition to a King: 


The ſway, revenue, execution, + 

Beloved ſons, be yours; which to confirm, 8 1 

This Cor'onet part between yon. [Giving the Crown. 
Kent. Royal Lear, 27 4 

Whom I have ever honour'd as my King. 

Lov'd as my father, as my maſter followed, 


And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs 


Lear. The bow is bent and drawn, make from the ſhaft. 
Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart; be Kent unmannerly, | 
When Lear is mad: what would'ſt thou do, old man? 
Think'ſt thou, that duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak, 
When pow'r to flatt'ry bows ? to plainneſs Honour 
Is bound, when Majeſty to folly falls. | 
Reſerve thy State ; with better judgment check 
This hideous raſhneſs ; with my life I anſwer, 
Thy youngeſt daughter does not love thee leaſt ; | 
Nor are thoſe empty-hearted, whoſe low ſound 
Reverbs no hollowneſs. | 
Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 
Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againſt thy foes ; nor fear to loſe it, 
Thy fafety being the motive. 
Lear. Out of my fight ! 
Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ſtill remain 
The true blank of thine eye. X- 
Lear. Now by Apolh —— 
. Kent. Now by Apollo, King, 
Thou ſwear'ſt thy gods in vain. > 
Lear. O vaſſal ! miſcreant —— | 
Laying his hand on his 4. 
Alb. Corn. Dear Sir, * | "ops: 
Kent. Kill thy phiyfician, and thy fee beſtow 
Upon the foul dense ; revoke thy doom, 
Or whilſt I can vent clamour from my throat, 
I' tell thee, thou doſt evil. 
Lear. Hear me, recreant ! 
Since thou haſt ſought to make us break our vow, 
Which we durſt never yet; and with ftrain'd pride, 


To come betwixt our ſentence and our power; 


(Which nor our nature, nor our place, can bear ; ) 


Tr 
- 


Nef 
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6 King LI AR. 
Our potency made good, take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee for proviſion, 
To ſhield thee from difaſters of the world; 
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our Kingdom ; if, the tenth day following, 
Thy baniſh'd trunk be found in our dominions, 
The moment is thy death: away! By Jupiter, 
This ſhall not be revok'd. 
Let. Fare thee well, King; ſiththus thou wilt appear, 
Freedom lives hence, and baniſhment is here ; 
The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, maid, 
That juſtly think'ſt, and haſt moſt rightly ſaid ; 
And your large ſpeeches may your deeds approve, 
That good effects may ſpring from words of love: 
Thus Kent, O Princes, bids you all adieu, 
He'll ſhape his old courſe in a country new. [Exit. 


Enter Glo'ſter, ai, France and Burgundy, and Atten- 
dants. 


. Gh. Here's France and Burgundy, my noble lord. (2) 
Lear. My lord of Burgunay, 
We firſt addreſs tow'rd you, who with this King 
Have rivall'd for our daughter ; what at leaft 
Will you require in preſent dowre with her, 
Or ceaſe your queſt of love ? 
Bur. Moſt royal Majeſty, 
I crave no more than what your Highneſs offer'd, 
Nor will you tender leſs. 
Lear. Right noble Burgundy, 
When ſhe was dear to us, we held her ſo; 
Bat now her price is fall'n: Sir, there ſhe ſtands, 
If avght within that little ſeeming ſubſtance, 
Or all of it with our diſpleaſure piec'd, 
And nothing more, may fitly like your Grace, 
She's there, and ſhe is yours. 
Bar. I know no anſwer. 
Lear. 


(2) Cor. Here's France, and Burgundy, my noble Lord.] The 
Generality of the Editions, antient and modern, ftupidly p 
Verſe to Cordelia, But I have, upon the Authority of the old 4to, 


reſtor'd it to the right Owner, Glo'fler 5; who was, but a little be- 


fore, ſent by the King to conduct France and Burgundy to him. 


this 
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King LtAR. 7 
Lear. Will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dowr'd with our curſe, and ftranger'd with our oath, 
Take her, or leave her? | 
Bur. Pardon, royal Sir ; 
Election makes not up on ſuch conditions. . 
Lear. Then leave her, Sir ; for by the pow'r that made 
me, eb 
I tell you all her wealth. For you, great King, 
[ Fo France, 
I would not from your love make ſuch a ſtray, 
To match you where I hate ; therefore beſeech you, 
T' avert your liking a more worthy way 


- 


Than on a wretch, whom nature is aſham'd 


Almoſt © acknowledge hers. 
France. This is moſt ſtrange ! 
That ſhe, who ev'n but now was your beſt object, 
Your Praiſe's argument, balm of your age, 
Deareſt and beſt ; ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour ! ſure, her offence 
Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, 
That monſters it; (3) or your fore-voucht affection 
Fal'n into taint : which to believe of her, 
Muſt be a faith, that reaſon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 
Cor. I yet beſeech your Majeſty, 
(If, for I want that glib and oily art, 
To ſpeak and purpoſe not ; fince what I well intend, 
Til do't before I ſpeak.) that you make known 


It 


(3) 4s monſtrous is, ] This bald Reading is a modern Sophiſti- 
cation : the eldeſt and beſt Copies read ; 
That monſters it 


i.e. that makes a Monſter, a Prodigy, of it; And our Poet uſes 


this Verb elſewhere in ſuch a Senſe. So Albany, afterwards in this 
Play, ſays to Goner'/, his Wife; : 

Thou chang d, and ſelf- converted Thing ! for Shame, 
Be-monſter not thy Features. 
And fo, in Coriolanus; 

Td rather have One ſcratch my Head i th' Sun, 

When the Alarum were ftruck, than idly fit 

To hear my Nothings monſter d. 

A4 


= _ King Lean. 
It is no vicious blot, murther, or foulneſs, 
No unehaſte action, or diſhonout'd ſtep, 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favour: 
But ev'n for want of that, for which I'm richer, 
A till folliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, | 
That I am glad I've not; though, not to have it, 
Hath loſt me in your liking. | 

Lear. Better thou | 
Hadſt not been born, than not have pleas'd me better. 

France. Is it but this ? a tardineſs in nature, 
Which often leaves the hiſtory unſpoke, 
That it intends to do? my lord of Burgundy, 
What ſay you to the lady? love's not love, 
When it is mingled with regards, that ſtand 
Aloof from th'intire point. Say, will you have her ? 
She is her ſelf a dowry. | 

Bur. Royal King, 
Give but that portion which your ſelf propos'd, 
And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 
Dutcheſs of Burgundy. fp 

Lear. Nothing : — I've ſworn. 

Bur. I'm ſorry then, you have ſo loſt a father, 
That you mult loſe a huſband, 4 

Cor. Peace be with Burgundy, 
Since that reſpects of fortune are his love, 
I ſhall not be his wife. 

France. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich, being poor, 
Moſt choice, forſaken ; and moſt loy'd, deſpis'd ! 
Thee and thy virtues here 1 ſeize upon: 
Be't lawful, I take up what's caſt away. 
Gods, Gods ! tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglect 
My love ſhould kindle to enflam'd reſpect. 
Thy dow'rleſs daughter, King, thrown to my chance, 
Is Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France: 
Not all the Dukes of wat'riſh Burgundy 
Can buy this unpriz d, precious, maid of me. 
Bid them farewel, Cordelia, tho' unkind ; 
Thou loſeft here, a better where to find. 

Lear. Thou haſt her, France; let her be thine, for we 
Have no ſuch daughter; nor ſhall ever ſee 
That face of hers again; therefore be gone 


Without 


OM. I Lt» HO O41 


<< >»>w» 


we 


out 


- e - > WA———_— A 


Without our grace, our love, our benizon : 

Come, noble Burgundy. [ Flouriſh, Extunt Lear 
| [and Burgundy. 
France. Bid farewel to your fiſters. | 5 

Cor. Ye jewels of our father, with waſh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you : I know what you are, 
And, like a fiſter, am moſt loth to call 
Your faults, as they are nam'd. Love well our father : 
To your profeſſing boſoms I commit him; 
But yet, alas! flood I within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewel to you both. 
Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty. 
Gon. Let your ſtud 


Be to content your lord, who hath' receiv'd you 
At fortune's alms; you have obedience ſcanted, 


And well are worth the Want that you have wanted. (4) 
Cor. Time ſhall unfold what plaited cunning hides, 
Who covers faults, at laſt with-ſhame derides. | 
Well may you proſper ! 
France. Come, my fair Cordelia. 
| [Exenxnt France and Cor. 
Gon. Siſter, it is not little I've to ſay, 
Of what moſt nearly appertains to us both ; 
I think, our father will go hence to night. 
Reg. That's certain, and with you ; next month with us. 
Gon. You ſee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
ſervation we haye made of it hath not been little ; he al- 
ways lov'd our fiſter mot, and with what poor judgment 


he hath now caſt her off, appears too groſsly. 


Reg. Tis the infirmity of his age; yet he hath ever 
but flenderly known himſelf. 

Gon. The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath been but 
raſh ; then muſt we look, from his age, to receive not 
alone the imperfoCtions of long engrafted condition, but 

therewithal 


(4) And well are worth the Want that you have wanted.] This 
a very obſcure Expreſſion, and muſt be piec'd out with an implied 
, Senfe, to be underſtood, This I take to be the Poet's Meaning, 

ſtript of the jingle which makes it dark: “ You well deſer ve to 
meet with that Want of Love from your Husband, which you 
«© have profeſs'd to want for our Father. | 


10 LEAR. | 
| therewithal the unruly waywardneſs, that infirm and cho- 
lerick years bring with them. F 
| Reg. Such unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have from 
him, as this of Xen/'s baniſhment. 1 O 
Gon. There is further complement of leave- be- 
tween France and him ; pray you, let us hit together : 
if our father carry authority with Such diſpoſition as he 
bears, this laſt ſurrender of his will but offend us. 
Reg. We ſhall further think of it. 
Gon. We muſt do ſomething, and i'th” heat. [Exeurr. 


SCENE changes to a Caſtle belonging to the 
Earl of Glo'ſter. 


| Enter Edmund, with a Letter. 


Zan. HOU, Nature, art my Goddeſs ; to thy law 
My ſervices are bound; wherefore ſhould I 

Stand in the of cuſtom, and permit : 

The curteſie of nations to deprive me, (5) 

For that I am ſome twelve or fourteen moon-ſhines 

Lag of a brother ? Why beftard ? wherefore baſe ? 

When my dimenfions are as well compact, 

My mind as gen'rous, and my ſhape as true, 

As honeſt Madam's iſſue ? why brand they us 

With baſe ? with baſeneſs? baſtardy ? baſe, baſe ? 

Who, in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take (6) 


More 
(5) The Nicety of Nations.] This is Mr. Pope's Reading, ex 
Catbedra ; for it has the of None of the Copies, that I 


have met with. They all, indeed, give it Us, by a fooliſh Corrup- 
tion, the Curioſity of Nations ; but I fome time ago prov'd, that 
our Author's Word was, Curte/ie, So, again, in As You like it; 

The Courteſie of Nations allows you my better, in that You are the 
_ firſt born, 
And again, in Cymbeline, this Word ſta nds for Birtb-rigbt; 

aye bepeleſs _ 
To have the Courteſie your Cradle promis d. 

Nor muſt we forget that Tenure in our Laws, whereby ſome 

Lands are held by the Curtefie of England, And I ought to take 


Notice, that I had the Concurrence of the Ingenious Dr. Thtrlby, | 


who hinted to me this very Emendation, before he knew I made it. 
(6) Who, in the lufty Stealth of Nature,] Theſe fine Lines are a 
very fignal Proof of our Author's admirable Art, in giving proper 


E -£-:: 


Zerg gross 
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| King LEAR. 5 
More compoſition and fierce quality; 

Than doth, within a dull, tired bed, 
Go to creating a whole tribe of fops, 

and wake? Well yr 
Legitimate Edgar, IT muſt have your land; 
Our father's — is to the baſtard Edmund, 
As to th' legitimate; fine word legitimate 
Well, my legitimate, if this letter ſpeed, 

And my invention thrive, E4mund the baſe 

Shall be th' legitimate. I grow, I proſper ; 
Now, Gods, ftand up for baſtards ! 


To him, Enter Glo 


Ch. Kent banifh'd thus ! and France in choler parted ! 
And the King gone to night! ſubſcrib'd his pow*s ! 
Confin'd to exhibition ! all is gone | 
Upon the gad Edmund, how now ? what news? 

Zam. So pleaſe your lordſhip, none. 

[ Putting up the letter. 

Gh. Why ſo earneſtly ſeek you to put up that letter? 

Edm. I know no news, my lord. 

Glo. What paper were you reading? 


Zan. 


Sentiments to his Character. And ſuch a Proof, as hath in it 


fomething yery r » The Baflard's Character is That of 
a confirm'd Atheift ; and the Poet's making him ridicule judicial 


Aſtrology was defign'd ae one Inftance of that Character: For that 
impious Juggle had a religious Reverence paid it at that Time: and 
Shakeſpeare makes his beſt Characters in this very Play own, and ac- 
knowledge the Force of the Stars Influence. The Poet, in ſhort, 
gives an atheiſtical Turn to all his Sentiments ; and how much the 
Lines, following this, are in this Character, may be ſeen by that 
ſtrange monſtrous Wiſh, which Vaniai, the infamous Neapolitan 
Atheiſt, made in his Tract De Admirandis Nature ; printed at Paris 
in 1616, the very Year that our Author dy d. 0 Utinam extra 
% legitimum & connubialem thorum gem procreatus ! Id enim Proge- 
% mitores mei in Venerem incaluiſſent ardentiùs, ac cumulatim affa- 
« timque generoſa Semina contuliſſent; 2 quibus Ego forme blandi- 
« tiam et clegantiam, robuſlas Corporis Vires, mentemgue innubilam 
% conſequutus fuiſſem. At quid Conjugatorum ſum les, his or- 
© batus ſum bonis.“ Now had this Book been publiſh'd ten 
Years before, who would not have ſworn that Shakeſpeare hinted at 
this Paſſage ? But the Divinity of his Genius here, as it were, fore- 
told what ſuch an Atheiſt, as Vanini was, would fay, when he 
wrote upon this Subject. Mr. Warburton, 
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Zam. Nothing, my lord. 


Glo. No ! what needed then that terrible diſpatch of 
it into your pocket ? the quality of nothing hath not fuch 


, 
; 


need to hide it ſelf, Let's ſee ; come, if it be nothing, I 


ſhall not need pages | 

Edm. I beſeech you, Sir, pardon me, it is a letter 
from my brother, that I have not all c'er-read ; and for 
ſo much as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your o'er- 
looking. . 

Gh. Give me the letter, Sir. 

Edam. I ſhall offend, either to detain, or give it; the 
contents, as in part I underſtand them; are to blame. 

Gh. Let's ſee, let's ſee. 

 Edm. I hope, for my brother's juſtification, he wrote 

this but as an eſſay, or taſte of my virtue. 


Glo. reads.] This policy and reverence of ages makes the 5 
world bitter to the beſt of our times; keeps our fortunes 
From us, "till our oldneſs cannot reliſh them. I begin to find 


an idle and fond bondage in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny ; 
which ſwvays, not as it hath er, but as it is ſuffered. 
Come to me, that of this I may ſpeak more. If our fa- 
ther would ſleep, till I wad him, you ſhould enjoy half 


bis revenue for ever, and live the beloved of your brother 


Edgar. Hum — Conſpiracy 1— ſleep, till 1 
wake him you ſhould enjoy half this revenue 


My ſon Edzar / had he a hand to write this! a heart 


and brain to breed it in! When came this to you? who 
brought it ? 

Edam. It was not brought me, my lord; there's the 
cunning of it. I found it thrown in at the caſement of 
my cloſet. © 

G. You know the character to be your brother's ? 

Edm. If the matter were good, my lord, I durſt 
ſwear, it were his ; but in reſpe& of that, I would fain 
think, it were not. A 

G.. It is his. , 

Edm. It is his hand, my lord; I hope, his heart is 


not in the contents. 


Glo. Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs ? 
Eqdm. Never, my lord. But I have heard him oft 


maintain it to be fit, that ſons at perfect age, and fathers 


declining, 
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declining, the father ſhould be as a ward to the ſon, and 
the ſon manage his revenue. 

G. O villain, villain ! his very opinion in the letter. 
Abhorred villain ! unnatural, deteſted, bratiſh villain ! 
worſe than brutiſh ! Go, firrah, ſeek him; Ill appre- 
hend him.  Abominable villain ! where is he ? 

Edm. I do not well know, my lord; it it ſhall pleaſe 
you to ſuſpend your indignation againſt my brother, *till 
you can derive from him better teſtimony of his intent, 
you ſhould run a certain courſe ; where, if you violently 
proceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make 
a great gap in your own honour, and ſhake in pieces the 
heart of his obedience. I dare pawn down my life for 
him, that he hath writ this to feel my affection to your 
Honour, and to no other pretence of danger. 

C. Think you lo ? 

Eam. If your honour judge it meet, I will place you 
where you ſhall hear us confer of this, and by an auricular 
aſſurance have your ſatisfaction: and that, without any 


further delay than this very evening. 


Gh. He cannot be ſuch a monſter. 

Edam. Nor is not, ſure. 

ll. To his Father, that fo tenderly and entirely loves 
him Heav'n and Earth! Edmund, ſeek him out; 
wind me into him, I pray you ; frame the buſineſs after 
your own wiſdom. I would unſtate my ſelf, to be in a 
due reſolution. 

Eam. I will ſeek him, Sir, preſently : convey the buk- 
neſs as I ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 

Ge. Theſe late eclipſes in the ſun and moon portend no 
good to us; tho' the wiſdom of nature can reafon it thus 
and thus, yet nature finds jt ſcourg'd by the frequent ef- 
fects. Love cools, friendſhip falls off, brothers divide. 
In cities, mutinies ; in countries, diſcord ; in Palaces, 
treaſon ; and the bond crack'd *twixt ſon and father. This 
villain of mine comes under the prediction, there's ſon a- 
gainſt father ; the King falls from biaſs of nature, there's 
father againſt child. We have ſeen the beſt of our time. 
Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and all ruinous diſ- 
orders follow us diſquierly to our graves! Find out this 
villain, Edmund; it ſhall loſe thee nothing, dah. 


14 r 
—— and the noble and true-hearted Kent baniſh'd! his 


offence, Honeſty. Tis ſtrange. [Exit. 
Manet Edmund. | 
Edm. 'This is the excellent foppery of the world, that, 


when we are ſick in fortune, (often the ſurfeits of our 
own behaviour) we make guilty of our diſaſters, the fun, 
the moon and ſtars (7); as if we were villains on neceſlity ; 
fools, by heavenly compulſion ;* knaves, thieves, and 
treacherous, by ſpherical ominance; drunkards, lyars, 
and adulterers, by an-inforc'd obedience of planetary in- 
fluence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting 
on. An admirable evaſion of whore-maſter Man, tolayhis 
goatiſh diſpoſition on the of a ſtar! my father 
compounded with my mother under the Dragon's tail, 
and my nativity was under Ur/a major; ſo that it follows, 
I am rough and lecherous, I ſhould have been what I am, 
had the maidenlieſt ſtar in the firmament twinkled on my 


baſtardizing 


To him, Enter Edgar. 


Pat! — he comes, like the Cataſtrophe of the old co- 
medy ; my cue is villanous Melancholy, with a ſigh like 
Tom o Bedlam O, theſe eclipſes portend theſe di- 
vifions ! fa, ſol, la, me Wa: 

Edg. How now, brother Edmund, what ſerious con- 
templation are you in ? 
En. I am thinking, brother, of a prediction I read 
this other day, what ſhould follow theſe eclipſes. 

Eds. Do you buſie your ſelf with that? 

Zan. I promiſe you, the effects, he writes of, ſuccced 

unhappily. When ſaw you my father laſt? 


Eag. The night gone by. 
i Eam. 
We make puil Di , the Sax, the Ie, end 
9 54 5 by — 8. ef 2 Aſerologers, that whatſo- 


ever good Diſpoſitions the Infant, unborn, might be endow'd with, 
either from Nature or traductively from its Parents; yet if, at the 
Hour of Birth, its Delivery was by apy, caſual Accident fo accelera- 
ted, or retarded, that it fell in with the Predominancy of a malig- 
nant Conſtellation ; that momentary Influence would entirely change 
its Nature, and byaſs it to all the contrary ill Qualities. This 


was ſo wretched and monſtrous an Opinion, that it well deſerved. and 
Mr. Warburton, 


was well fitted for the Laſh of Satire, 
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Zan. Spake you with him? | 
Edg. Ay, two hours together. 
Edm. Parted you in good terms, found you no difples 
ſure in him, by word or countenance ? 
Edg. None at all. 


ſome little time hath qualiied the heat of his diſpleaſure ; 
which at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with the miſ- 
chief of your perſon it would ſcarcely allay. 

Ede. Some villain 1 ; 

Eadm. That's my fear ; I pray you, have a continent 
forbearance till the ſpeed of his rage flower : and as 
I fay, retire with me to my lodging, A + l 
fitly bring you to hear my lord pray you, go, 
there's my key: Anne, —— go arm'd. 

Ede. Arm'd, brother ! 

Zam. Brocher, r I am no ho- 
neſt man, if there be — 22 toward you: I 


have told you what I have but faintly ; no- 
thing like the image and horror of it ; pray you, away. 
Edg. Shall I hear from you anon ? [Exit. 


Zam. I do ſerve you in this buſineſs : 
A credulous father, and a brother noble, 
Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, 
That he ſuſpects none; on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 
My practices ride eaſie: I ſee the buſineſs. 
Let me, if notby birth, have lands by wit ; 
All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. [Exit. 


SCEN E, the Duke of Albany's Palace. 


Enter Gonerill, and Steward. 


Gon. ID m father ftrike my gentleman for chiding 
D of his fool 2 


Stew. Ay, madam. 

Gon. By day and night, he * every hour 
He flaſhes into one groſs crime o | 
That ſets us all at odds; I'll not 12 it: 
His Knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 
On ev'ry trifle, When he returns from ** 
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Iwill not ſpeak with 5 4 ſay, I am fick. - | 
If you come flack of former S>- 
You ſhall do well; the faule of it I'llLanſwer.  * 
Stew. He's coming, madam,» I hear him 
Son. Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe, - 
Youand your fellows : I'd 1'd bas * 
If he diſtaſte it, let him to my wg 4 
Whoſe mind and mine, I know, in 26+ wil 
Not to be'over-rul'd : Idle old Man, (8). 
That ſtill would manage thoſe uthorities, + 
That he bath giv'n away !—+— Now, by my Lit, 
Old Fools are Babes again ; and maſt be uſed 
With Checks, like Flatt'rers when Wy * ſeen t 'abuſe us. 
Remember, what I have ſaid. | 
Stew. Very. well, madam... . Fs 
Gen. And let his Knights have le looks among you: 
what grows of it, no matter; adviſe your fellows ſo: I'll 
write ſtrait to my fiſter to bol OT POT. prepare for 
dinner, - £ 64 | A. 


8 C E NE * 10 an open Place ber the 
Palace. on 
Bute Kent difgui# 4, 


Kent. If but as well I other acterits borrow,  . 
And can my YO TIEN e _ 


= -.- 


E 
themſelves, and very much in Character for Generill, I have reſtor d 
from the Old 4to. The laſt Verſe, which I bave ventur'd to a- 


With Checks, like Flatt'ries when they are ſeem abus d. 
(9) And can my "Speech diſuſe, } This Reading we deriv'd firſt 


mend, is there printed thus; 


from Mr. Rowe's Edition; and from thence it has taken poſſeſſion 
in the two Impreſſions given us by Mr. Pope. But the Poet's Word 
was certainly, diffuſe : And Kent would ſay, If I can but ſo 
*© ſpread out my Accents, (de telle ſorte eſpandre, as the French 
term it 3) © vary my Tone, and Utterance, fo zoidely from what it 
uſed to be as to d/ſpwiſe it; c. And diffuſed in this Senſe of * 
lere, * our Poet has more than once Sali 


May 


(8) Idle old Man,] The following Lines, as they are | Gine in | 
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— F 
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My carry thro! it ſelf to that full iſſue, 
For ch I raz'd my likeneſs. Now, baniſh'd ent, 
If thou can'ſ ſerve where thou doſt ftand condemn'd, 


So may it come, thy maſter, whom thou lov'ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


Horns wvithin. Enter Lear, Knights and Attendants; 


Lear. Let menot ſtay a jot for dinner, go, get it KA - 
How now, what art thou ? [To Kent. 
Kent. A man, Sir. . 
Tear. What doſt thou profeſs ? what would't thou 
us. with us ? 
| Kent. I do profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem ; to ſerve 
him truly, that will put me in truſt ; to love him that 


m: is honeſt ; to converſe with him that is wiſe and ſays little; 
Pl to fear judgment ; to fight when I cannot chuſe, and to 
for eat no fiſh. 

t. Tear. What art thou ? 


Kent. A very honeſt-hearted fellow, and as poor as the 


ng. 
Lear. If thou beeſt as poor for a ſubjeR, as he is for a 
King, thou art poor enough. What would'ſt thou? -"_\ 
Kent. Service. | 
Lear. Whom would'ſt thou ſerve ? | 
Kent. You. | 
Lear. Doſt thou know me, fellow ? 
1 Kent. No, Sir, but you have that in your countenance 
* which I would fain call maſter. 
8 Lear. What's that? | 
> i Kent. Authority. | 
a- ff Lear. What ſervices canſt thou 2's ? - 
| | 
ir ſt | B Ext. : 
bow | | 
4 hem basS | 
ſo Lett a Saw-pit ruſh at orce, 
Art With Ae Song 2 | 
t it | Merry Wives of Windſor, 
bo- . To 2 aud flern looks, diffus d Attire, 


e King Henry Vth. | 
| Pouchſafe, diffus d InfeFion of a Man, ; \ 
Let King Richard IIIA. | 
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Kent. I can keep honeſt. counſels, ride, run, marr a 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain meſſage blunt- 
1y : that which ordinary men ate fit for, I am qualify*d 
in ; and the beſt of me is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou.? 

| Kent. Not ſo young, Sir, as to love a woman for ſing- 
ing; nor ſo old, to doat on her for any thing. I have 
years on my back forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou ſhalt ſerve me; if I like thee 
no worſe .after dinner, I will not part from thee yet. 
Pinner, ho, dinner where's my knave? my fool? 
£0 you, and call my fool hither. You, you, farrah, 
where's my daughter ? | 
Enter Steward. 
tec. So pleaſe you TE. 
LTL.ear. What ſays the fellow there? call the clotpole 

back: wheres my fool, ho: I think the world's 
aſleep: how now ? where's that mungrel? 

Knight. He ſays, my lord, your daughter is not well. 
Lear. Why came not the ſlave back to me when TI 
.oall'd him? ; | By 

Knight. Sir, he anſwer'd me in the roundeſt manner, 
ke would not. | 

Lear. Me would not? 

Knight. My lord, I know not what the matter is; but to 
my Judgment, your Highneſs is not entertain'd with that 
ecremonious affection as you were wont; there's a great a- 
batement of kindneſs appears as well in the gehteral de- 
pendants, as in the Duke himſelf alſo, and your daughter. 

Lear. Ha! fay*ft thou ſo? | , 

Knight. I beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, if I be 
Miſtaken ; for my duty cannot be filent, when I think 
your Highneſs is wrong'd. 

Aar. Thou but remember'ſt me of my own concep- 
tion. I have perceiv'd a moſt faint negle& of late, which 
J have rather blamed as my own jealous curioſity, than as 
2 very pretence and purpoſe of unkindneſs; ki will look 
Further into't 3 but where's my fool? I have not ſeen him 


theſc two days. 


Knight. 
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Luiz ht. Since my young lady's going into Ur Sir, 
the foo! hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well; go you 
and tell my daughter, I would ſpeak with her. Go you, 
call hither my fool, O, you, Sir, come you hither, Sir; 
who am I, Sir? 


Enter Steward. 


Sterw. My lady's father. 

Lear. My lady's father ? my lord's knave — you 
whorſon dog, you ſlave, you cur. 

Stew. I am none of theſe, my lord ; I beſeech your 
pardon. 


Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you raſcal ? 


[Striking him. 
$tecv.” I'll not be lk, my lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither, — baſe foot - ball player. 

[Tripping up his heels. 

Lear. I thank thee, fellow. Thou ſerv'ſt me and I'll 
love thee, 

Kent. Come, Sir, ariſe, away; Pl! teach you dif- 
rences: away, away; if you will meaſure your 
lubber's length again, tary 3 but away, goto: have you 
wiſdom ? ſo.— [Puſhes the Steward out. 

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, I thank thee ; there's 
earneft of thy ſervice. 


To them, Enter Fool. 


Fool, Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb. 

[ Giving his cap. 

Lear. How now, my pretty knave? how do'ſ thou ? 

Fool. Sirrah, you were beſt take my coxcomb. 

Kent. Why, my boy ? 

Fool. Why ? for taking one's part, that is out of fa- 
your ; nay, an thou canſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, thou'lt 
catch cold ſhortly. There, take my coxcomb 3 why, this 
fellow has baniſh'd two of his daughters, and did the 
third a blefling againſt his will; if thou follow him, thou 
muſt needs wear my coxcomb. How row, nuncle? 
would, I had two coxcombs, and two daughters. 
Tar. Why, my boy? | 

B 2 Fool. 
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* Fool. If I give them all my living, I'll keep my cox · 
 combmy ſelf; there's mine, beg another of thy daughters, 


Lear. Take heed, Sirrah, the whip. 
Fool. Truth's a dog muſt to kennel, he muſt be whip'd 


out, when the lady brach may ſtand by th' fire and flink. 


Lear. A peſtilent gall to me. 

Fool. Sirrah, I'll teach thee a ſpeech, [To Kent. 
Lear. Do. . | 
Fool. Mark it, nuncle; 


Have more than thou ſnhoweſt, 


leſs than thou knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou oweſt, 
Ride more than thou goeſt, 


Learn more than thou troweſt, 


Set leſs than thou throweſt, 

Leave thy drink and thy whore, 

And keep within door, 2 
And thou ſhalt have more 

Than two tens to a ſcore. 

Kent. This is nothing, fool. 

Fool. Then it is like the breath of an.unfee'd lawyer, 
you gave me nothing for't; can you make no uſe of 
nothing, nuncle ? 

Lear. Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out of 


nothing. 
Fool. Pr ythee, tell him, ſo much the rent of his land 
comes to: he will not believe a fool. {To Kent. 


Lear. A bitter fool! | 
Foot. Doſt thou know the difference, my boy, between 


A bitter fool and a ſweet one ? 


Lear, No lad, teach me, [Land, (10) 
Fool. That Lord, that counſel'd thee to give away thy 
Come, place him here by me ! do Thou for him ſtand ; 
The ſweet and bitter Fool will preſently appear, 
'The One, in motley here ; the Other, found out there. 
Lear. Doſt thou call me fool, boy ? 
Foal. All thy other titles thou halt given away; that 
thou waſt bern with. 5 Kent. 


(10) Fool. That Lord, that ccun el d tbe. ] Theſe frur Lines J 
Rave reſtor'd from the old 4to; and, ſutely, the Retrenchment of tiiem 
by the Players was very injudiciovs. For, without them, how very 
abſurdly does Lear reply, DoF thou call t. Fool, boy ? 
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Kent. This is not altogether fool, my lord. | 

Fool. No, faith; Lords, and great men will not let 

me; if I had a monopoly on't, they would have part 

on't: nay, the Ladies too, they'll not let me have all fool 
to my ſelf, they'll be ſnatching. 

Give me an egg, nuncle, and I'll give thee two crowns. 
Lear. What two crowns ſhall they be? | 
Fool. Why, after I have cut the egg 'th* middle and 

eat up the meat, the two crowns of the egg: when thou 
cloveſt thy Crown i'th* middle and gav'ſt away both parts, 
thou bor'ſt thine aſs onthy back o'er the ditt; thou had'ſt 
little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gav'ſt thy golden 
one away : if | ſpeak like my {elf in this, let him be 
whip'd that firſt finds it ſo. | | 


Fools ne er had leſi grace in a year, - [Singing, 
For ⁊uiſemen are groun foppiſh ; 

And know not how their wits to wear, 
Their manners are ſo apiſh. 


Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of ſongs, 
firrah ? 751 

Feel. I have uſed it, nuncle, &er ſince thou mad'ſt thy 
daughters thy mothers; for when thou gav'it them the 
rod, and put'ſt down thine own breeches, | 


Then they for ſudden joy did aweep, [Zinging. 
And I for forrow Jung ; 
That ſuch a King ſhould play bo-prep, 
And go the fools among. 


Pr'ythee, nuncle, keep a ſchool-maſter that can teach 
thy fool to lie; 1 would fain learn to lie. 

Lear. If you lie, firrah, we'll have you whipt. 

Fool. I marvel, what kin thou and thy daughters are: 
they'll have me whipt for ſpeaking true, thou'lt have me 
whipt for lying; and, ſometimes, I am whipt for holding 
my peace. I had rather be any kind o'thing than a 
fool, and yet I would not be thee, nuncle ; thou haſt 
pared thy wit o'both ſides, and left nothing i'th* middle: 
here comes one 0'th' parings. 
-B 3. To 


| 
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To them, Enter Gonerill. 

Lear. How now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 
on? you are too much of late i'th' frown. 

Feel. Thou waſt a pretty fellow, when thou hadſt no 
need to care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with- 
out a figure; Iam better than thou art now; I am a fool, 
thou art nothing. Yes, forſooth, I will hold my 
tongue; [70 Gonerill. ] ſo your face bids me, tho' you ſay 
aothing. 

Mum, mum, he that Reeps nor nor crum, [Singing. 

Weary of all, Sall want » Dog 1 


That's a ſheal'd peaſcod. 


Gon. Not only, Sir, this your all-licens'd fool, 
But other of your inſolent retinue, 
Do hourly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
In rank and not to be endured riots. | 
I thought by making this well known-unto you, 
T'have found a ſafe redreſs; but now grow fearful, 
By what your ſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 
That you protect this courſe, and put it on 
By your allowance; if you ſhould, the fault 
Would not '{caft cenſure, nor the redreſſes ſleep ; 
Which, in the tender of a wholeſome weal, 


Might in their working do you that offence, 


(Which elſe were ſhame,) that then neceſſity 

Will call diſcreet proceeding. 

Fool. For you know, nuncle, 

The hed;e-ſparrow fed the Cuckos fo lng, 

That it had it; head bit off by its Young ; 

do out went the candle, and we were left darkling. 
Lear. Are you our daughter ? 

Gon. I would, you would make uſe of your good wiſdom, 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 
From what you rightly are. 


Fol. May not an Aſs know when the cart draws the 


horſe ? whoop, Fug, I love thee. 

Lear. Does any here know me? this is not Lear : 

Does Lear walk thus? ſpeak thus? where are his eyes? 

Either his notion weakens, his diſcernings 

Ae letiiargied — Ha! waking——— 'tis not fo * 8 
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Who is it that can tell me who I am? , ; 

Lear's ſhadow ? I would learn; for by the marks 

Of ſovereignty, of knowledge, and of reaſon, 

I ſhould be falſe perſuaded I had daughters. 

Your name, fair gentlewoman f- 
Gon. This admiration, Sir, is much o'th' * 

Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you, 


To underſtand my purpoſes aright. 
You, as you're old and reverend, ſhould be wiſe.” 


Here do you keep an hundred Knights and Squires. 
Men ſo Siforder d, fo debauch'd and bold, 


That this our Court, infected with their manners, 
Shews like a riotous Inn; Epicuriſm and luſt 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel, 

Than a grac'd Palace. Shame itſelf doth ſpeak - 
For inſtant remedy. Be then defir'd 

By her, that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 

+ Of fifty to diſquantity your train; 


And the remainders, that ſhall ſtill depend, 


To be ſuch men as may beſort your age, 
And know themſelves and you. 
Lear. Darkneſs and devils ! 
Saddle my horſes, call my train together. 
Degen'rate baſtard ! I'Il not trouble thee ; 


Vet have left a daughter. 


Gor... You ſtrike my people, and your diſorde:'d rabble 
Make — of their betters. 
To them, Enter Albany. 
Lear. Woe! that too late repents— O, Sir, are you 
Is it your will, ſpeak, Sir? prepare my horſes, — [come ? 


TT Alb. 
Togratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend, 
More higeous when thou ſhew'lt thee in a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter. 
41b. Pray, Sir, be patient. 5 
*r. Deteſted Kite ! thou lieſt. [To Gonerfll, 
B 4 My 


I A little is tbe common reading; but it appears, from what Lear 


ſays i in the next Scene, that this number fifty was m__ N 'd to be cut off, - 


Which ( as the edeciont flood ) ts no whore ſpccify'd by Gonerill 
Mr, Pope, + 


a - — —2— - — 
—— . .!.ß.ꝓ—— — 2 K — ED —·wq3u.ͤ 
* 
- 


24 King L rar. 
My trainare men of choice and rareſt parts, 


That all particulars of duty know; 
And inthe moſt exact regard ſup 


The worſhips of their names. N ſmall fault! 


How ugly didſt thou in Cordelia ſhew ? 
Which, likean Engine, wrencht my frame of nature 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear 
Beat at this gate that let thy folly in, [Sriking his Lead. 
And thy dear yudgment out. Go, go, my people. 

Alb. My lord, I'm guiltleſs, as I'm ignorant, 
Of what hath moved you, ND 

Lear. It may be ſo, my lord 
Hear, Nature, hear; dear Goddeſs, hear a Father! 
Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou didſt intend 
To make this creature fruitful : 
Into her wemb convey ſterility, 
Dry up in her the organs of increaſe, 
And from her derogate body never ſpring 
A Babe to honour her ! If ſhe muſt teem, 
Create her child of ſpleen, that it may live, 
And be a thwart diſnatur'd torment to her ; 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
With candent tears fret chanels in her cheeks : (11) 
Turn all her mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt ; that ſhe may feel, 
How ſharper than a ſerpent's tooth it is, 
To have a thankleſs child. Go, go, my people. 


Alb. Now. Gods, that we adore, whereof comes thisk 


Ger. Never afflict your ſelf to know of it: 
But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope, 
That dotage gives it. 
| Lear. 


(11) With cadent Tears, ] Mr. Warburton very happily here ſuſ- 
pets our Author wrote, candent ; as an Epithet of much more Ener- 
ty, and more likely to effect Lear's Imprecation. He brings in Cex- 
firmation, what the King ſays preſently after: * 

That theſe hot Tears, that break from me perforce, 

\And what he ſays towards the End of the 4th Act: 
but I am bound 

Upon a Wheel of Fire, that mins cn Teat 

De ſcald like molten Lead. 


— 


. 


fe 
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" Lear. What, fifty of my followers at a clap ?_ 
Within a fortnight ?- 
Alb. What's the matter, Sir? x 
Lear. I'll tell thee — life and death! I am aſham'd, 
That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thus; 
| | [Zo Gen. 
That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 
Should make thee worth them. blaſts and fogs upon 
thee ! | 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curſe (12) 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee! Old ford eyes, 
Beweep this Cauſe again, I'ILpluck ye out, 
And caſt you, with the waters that you loſe, 
To temper clay. Ha ! is it come to this? 
Let it be ſo: I have another daughter, 
Who, I am ſure, is kind and comfortable; 
When ſhe ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 
She'Il flea thy wolfiſh viſage. Thou ſhalt find, 
That I'll reſume the ſhape, which thou doſt thin 
I have caſt off for ever. [Ex. Lear and atlendants. 
Gon. Do you mark that? 
Alb. 1 cannot be ſo partial, Gezeril/, © 
To the great love I bear you, — —— 
Gon. Pray you, be content. What, Ofoald, ho! 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your maſter. - 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, take the fool 


A Fox, when one has caught her, [with these: 

And ſuch a daughter, | 

Should ſure to the laughter, - PH; 
B 5 


(rz) Th untender Meundings, ] I have here reſtor*d the Reading 
of all the genuine Copies, which Mr. Pope had degraded ; as it ſeems 
the moſt expreflive, and conveys an Image exactly fuiting with the 
Poet's Thought. Tis true, untender fignifies, Harp, ſevere, barſh, 
and all the Oppoſites to the Idea of render, But as a Wound us- 
rerted is apt to rankle inwards, ſmart, and feſter, I doubs not, but 
Shakeſpearg meant to intimate here; that a Father's Curſe ſhall be a 
Wounding bf ſuch a ſharp, inveterate Nature, that nothing ſhall 
be able to tent it; i. e. to ſearch the Bottom, and help in the Cure 
of it, We have a Paſſage in Cymbeline, that very ſtrongly confirms 
this Meaning. 5 

I've heard, I am a Strumpet ; and mine Ear 
( Teeren falſe ſtruck) can take ne greater Niuna, 
Der Tent i; bottom that, 
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If my cap would buy a halter, | . 
So the fool follows after. | | [ Exit. 


E67. This man hath had good counſel, a hundred 


- *Tis politick, and ſafe, to let him keep [Knights] . 
A hundred Knights ; yes,. that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, eaca fancy, each complaint, diſlike, 
He may enguard his dotage with their pow'rs, 
And hold our lives at mercy. Ofwald, I fay. 
Alb. Well, you may fear too far ; 
Gon. Safer than trult too far. 


3 


Let me ſtill take away the harms I fear, 


Not fear till to be harm'd. I know his heart; 
What, he hath utter'd, I have writ my fiſter ; 
If ſhe'll ſuſtain him and his hundred Knights, 
When I have ſhew'd th* unfitneſs 
Enter Steward. 
How now, Oſwald? _ 
W hat, have you writ that letter to my _ ? 
Stew. Ay, Madam. 
Gon. Take you ſome company, and away to horke ; 
Inform ker full of my particular fears, + 
And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 
As may compact it more. So get you gone, 
And haſten your return. [Exit Steward. 
No, no, my lord, 
This milky gentleneſs and courſe of yours, 
Though 1 condemn it not, yet, under pardon, 
You are much more at taſk for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs. 
Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell; 
$triving to better, oft we mar what's well. 
Gon. Nay, then 
lb. Well, well, th' event. [Excunt. 


SCENE, «a Court-Vard belonging to the Duke 
of Albany*s Palace. 


Ne- enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman and Fool. 


« Lear, U you before to Ger with theſe letters; 


acquaint my daughter no further with any 
thing you know, than comes from her demand out of 
| the 
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the letter ; if your diligence be not ſpeedy, I ſhall be 


ere afore you. 0 
4 2. 1 will not ſleep, my lord, till I have delivered 
your letter. [ Exit. 

Fool. It a man's brain were in his heels, wer't not in 
danger of kibes ? | 

Lear. Ay. boy. | | | 

Fool. Then, I pr'ythee, be merry, thy wit ſhall not 
go llip-ſhod. . 


Lear. Ha, ha, ha. .. | 
Fool. Shalt ſee, thy other daughter will uſe thee kindly ; 
for though ſhe's as like this as a crab's like an apple, yet 
J can tell what I can tell. 
Lear. What can'ſt tell, boy? ; 
Fool. She will taſte as like this, as a crab does to a crab. 
Can'ſt thou tell, why one's noſe ſtands i'th* middle of 
one's face? | 
Lear. No. ” TE 
Fool. Why, to keep one's eyes of either fide one's 
noſe ; that what a man -cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy 
into. 
Lear. I did Her wrong — 
Fool. Can'ſt tell how an oyſter makes his ſhell ? * 
Lear. No. 4 
Fool. Nor I neither; but I can tell, why a ſnail has 
a houſe. 
Lear. Why? 
Foo]. Why, to put's head in, not to give it away to bis 
daughters, and leave his horns without a caſe. 
Lear. I will forget my nature: ſo kind a father! be. 
my horſes ready ? | 
Fort. Thy aſſes are gone about em; the reaſon, why 
the ſeven ſtars are no more than ſeven, is a pretty reaſon. 


> Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 
N Feel. Yes, indeed; thou wouldſt make a good fool. 
e Lear. To take't again perforce !—— monſter ingra- 


titade ! 
Fal. If you were my fool, nuncle, I'd have thee 
beaten for being old before thy time. | 
Lear. How's that?: 


7 
Ff 
0 


. 
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Fool. For ſhould' not have been old, till chou ha 
been wiſe. 
Leer. O, let me not be mad, not mad, ſiveet heay'n ! 
Keep me in temper, I would not be mad, 
Enter Genil man. | 
How now, are the horſes ready ? 
Gent. Ready, my lord. 
Lear. Come, boy. ture, 
Fos. She that's a maid now, and | laoghs at my depar- 
Shall n not be a maid long, unlels things be cut ſhorter. 
[ Exennt. 


AEN 


SCENE, A Caſtle belonging to the Earl of 
Gloſter. 


Taler Edmund an Ciran ſeveralh. 


— 


EDU. 


AVE thee, Curan. 
| Cur. And you, Sir. I have been with your f- 
ther, and given him notice that the Duke of Corn- 
rvall, and Regan his Dutcheſs, will be here with him 
this — 2 
How comes that? 

7. Nay, I know not ; you have heard of the news 
2 


I mean, the whiſper'd ones; for they are yet 
ut ear-kiſling arguments. 
Fam. Not I; pray you, what are they ? 
Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, tw 
the Dukes of Cornwa/! and Albany ? 
Edm. Not a word. 
- Cur. You may do then in time. Fare you well, Sir. 
[ Exit. 
. Edm. The Duke be here to night ! the better ! beſt ! 
This weaves it ſelf perforce into my buſineſs ; 
My father hath ſet guard to take my brother, 


And 1 have one thing of a ueſtion 
8 queazy q Which 
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- Which I muſt act: briefneſs, and fortune work! 


Brother, a word; deſcend ; Brother, I fay ; — 


o him, Enter Edgar. 


My father watches ; O Sir, fly this place, 
Intelligence is giv'n where you are hid; | 
You've now the good advantage of the night 
Have you not ſpoken *gainſt the Duke of Cornwall? 
He's coming hither, now 1th night, i'ch' hafte, 
And Regan with him; have you nothing ſaid 
Upon his Party gainſt the Duke of Albany? 
Adviſe your ſelf. 
Ede. I'm ſure on't, not a word. 

Edm. I hear my father coming. Pardon me 
In cunning, I mult draw my ſword upon you —— 
Draw, ſeem to defend your ſelf. 
Now quit you well — 
Yield — come before my father—light hoa, here 
Fly, brother Torches! — ſo farewel— [Ex. Edg. 
Some blood, drawn on me, would beget opinion 

[ Wounds his arm. 

Of my more fierce endeavour. I've ſeen drunkards 
Do more than this in ſport. Father ! father! 


Stop, ſtop, no help? —— 


To him, Enter Gloſter, and ſervants with torches. 


Gl. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? - 
Edm. Here ſtood he in the dark, his ſharp ſword out, 
Mumbling of wicked Charms, conj'ring the moon 
To ſtands auſpicious miſtreſs. 
Glo. But where is he? 
Eam. Look, Sir, I bleed. 
Glo, Where is the villain, Edmund ? 
Edm. Fled this way, Sir, when by no means he could 
Cle. Purſue him, ho! go after. By no means, what— 
Edm. Perſuade me to the murther of your lordſhip ; 
But that, I told him, the revenging Gods 
*Gainſt Parricides did all the thunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifold and ſtrong a bond 
The child was bound to th' father. Sir, in fine, 
Seeing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnat' ral purpoſe, in fell motion 


With 


May have due note of him; and of my land, 


— . 
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With his prepared ſword he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd my arm; 
And when he ſaw my beſt alarmed ſpirits, 
Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to th' encounter, 
Or whether gaſted by the noiſe I made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 

Gh. Let him fly far; | 
Not in this land fhall he remain uncaught 
And found ; diſpatch—— the noble Duke my maſter, 
My worthy and arch-patron, comes to-night; (13) 
By his authority I will proclaim it, 
That he, which finds him, ſhall deſerve our thanks, 
Bringing the murth'rous coward to the ſtake : 
He that conceals him, death. 

Edm. When I diſſwaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech 
I threaten'd to diſcover him ; he replied, _ 
Thou unpoſſeſſing Baſtard ! do'ſt thou think, 
If I would ftand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in thee 


Make thy words faith'd ? no; what I ſhould deny. 


(As this I would, although thou did'ſt produce 
My very character) I'd turn it all 

To thy ſuggeſtion, plot, and damned practice; 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 

If they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential ſpurs | 
To make thee ſeek it. 

G1. O ſtrange, falten'd, villain ! 
Would he deny his letter ? I never got him. 
Hark, the Duke's trumpets! I know not why he comes 
All Ports III bar; the villain ſhall not ſcape; 

The Duke muſt grant me that; beſides, his picture 
I will ſend far and near, that all the Kingdom 


[ Trumpets withiw. - 


(Loyal 


(13) My worthy Arch and Patren.] I can meet with no Autho- 
rity of this Word uſed in this manner, to fignify, my Prince, my 
Chief; but always as an epitatic Particle prefix*d and annex'd to ano- 
ther Noun: and therefore I have ventur'd to ſuppoſe a Tranſpoſi tioa 
of the Copulative, and that we ought to read, Areb - patren, as e- 
duke, Arch-angel, Arch-biſa;p, &. 


* 
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(Loyal and natural Boy !) I'll work the means 
To make thee capable. x 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, and attendants. 


Corn. How now, my noble friend? fince I came hither, 
Which I can call but now, I have heard ſtrange news. 

Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort, 
Which can purſue th' offender ; how dees my lord ? 

Glo. O Madam, my old heart is crack*d, it's crack'd. 

Reg. What, did my father's godſon ſeek your life ? 
He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar ? 

Gh. O lady, lady, Shame would have it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Knights, 
That tend upon my father ? | 

Gh. I know not, Madam: tis too bad, too bad. 

Eqdm. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort. 

Reg. No marvel then, though he were ill affected; 
Tis they have put him on the old man's death, 


To have th' expence and waſte of his revenues. 


I have this preſent evening from my ſiſter 
Been well inform'd of them ; and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſojourn at my houſe, 
IIl not be there. 
Corn. Nor I, aſſure thee, Regan; 
Edmund, I hear, that you have ſhewn your father 
A child-like office. 
Edm. "Twas my duty, Sir. 
G. He did bewray his practice, and receiy'd 
This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 
Corn. Is he purſued ? 
G1. Ay, my good lord. | 
Corn. If he be taken, he ſhall never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm: make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe. As for you, Edmund, 
Whoſe virtne and obedience doth this inſtant 
So much commend it felf, you ſhall be ours ; 
Natures of ſuch deep Truſt we ſhall much need : 
You we firſt ſeize on. 
Eam. I ſhall ſerve you, Sir, 
Truly, however elſe. 
Gl. I thank your Grace. 
Corn. You know not why we came to viſit you hs 
. 


, 
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Occaſions, noble Ger, of ſome prize, 
Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice. —— }. 
Our father he hath writ, ſo hath our ſiſter, 
Of diff rences, which I beſt thought it fit 
To anſwer from our home: the ſey'ral meſſen 
From hence attend diſpatch. Our good old friend, y 
Lay Comforts to your boſom ; and beſtow 
Your needful counſel to our buſineſſes, 
Which crave the inſtant uſe. - 

G. I ſerve you, Madam: 
Your Graces are right welcome. 


Enter Kent, and Steward, ' ſeverallhy.. 


Kent. Ay. 

Stew. Where may we ſet our horſes ? | 

Kent. I'th' mire. 

Stew. Pr'ythee, if thou lov' me, tell me. 
Kent. I love thee not. 
Stezw. Why then I care not for thee. 


thee care for me. 
Stew. Why doſt thou uſe me thus ? I know thee not. 
Kent. Fellow, I know thee. 
$:texv. What doſt thou know me for ? 


Kent. A knave, a raſcal, an eater of broken meats, . 
a baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three-ſuited, hundred- 


pound, filthy worſed-ſtocking knave ; a lilly- liver'd, 


action -taking, knave ; a whorlon, glaſs-gazing, ſuper- 


ſerviceable finical rogue; one-trunk-inheritung ſlave ; one 
that weald'ſt be a bawd in way of good ſgrvice ; and art 


nothing but the compoſition of a knave, beggar, coward, 
E * pander, 


(14) - threading dark-ey'd Nigbt.] I have 
not ventur'd to diſplace this Reading, tho' 1 have great Su — that 
the Poet wrote, 
treading darł-· ey d nig bt. 


i. e. travelling in it. The other carries too obſcure, and mean aa 


Alluſion. It muſt either be borrow'd from the Cant-phraſe of thread- 
ing of Alleys, i. e. going thro bye · paſſages to avoid the high Streets 3 
er to . a Needle in the dark, : 


: 


Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon threading dark-ey'd EPR ; (14)" 


[F xeunt. , 


$:ew. Good evening to thee, friend; art of this houſe 2 + 


Kent. If I had thee in Lipsbury pinfold, I would make 


. 


ſe? 
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pander, and the fon and heir of a mungril bitch; one 


whom I will beat into clam'rous whining, if thou de- 
ny'ſt the leaſt ſyllable of thy addition. 
Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou, thus. 


to rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows 


thee ? 


thou know'ſt me? is it two days ago, fince I tript up thy 
heels, and beat thee before the King? draw, you rogue; 


for tho' it be night, yet the moon ſhmes ; I'll make a ſop 


o'th* moonſhine of you; you whorſon, cullionly, barber- 
monger, draw, | [Drawing his ſword. 

Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent. Draw, you raſcal ; you come with letters againſt 
the King; and take Vanity, the Puppet's part, againſt the 
royalty of her father; draw, you rogue, or I'll ſo carbo- 
nado your ſhanks— draw, you raſcal, come your ways. 

Stegu. Help, ho! murther ! help! 

Kent. Strike, you ſlave; ſtand, rogue, ſtand, you neat 
fave, ſtrike. [Beating bim. 

Stew. Help ho! murther ! murther ! —— 


Enter Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glo'ller, and Servants. 


Eim. How now, what's the matter? Par. 

Kent. With you, goodman boy, if you pleaſe ; come, 
Pl! fleſh ye; come on, young maſter. 

Gh. Weapons ? arms? what's the matter here? 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives; he dies, that 
ſtrikes again; what's the matter? | 

Reg. The meſiengers from our ſiſler and the King? 

Corn. What is your difterence ? ſpeak. 

Stew. I am fcarce in breath, my lord. 

Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtir'd your valour; 
you cowardly raſcal ! nature diſclaims all ſhare in thee : 
a tailor made thee. 

Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow; a tailor make a man? 

Kent. I, a tailor, Sir; a ſtone-cutter, or a painter 
could not have made him ſo ill, tho” they had been but 
two hours o'th' trade. | 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel] ? 

Stew. This antient ruffian, Sir, whoſe life I have 
ipar'd at ſuit of his grey beard—— 


Kent, 


Kent. What a brazen-fac'd varlet art thou, to deny 
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Kent. Thou whorſon zed! thou unneceſſary letter 
my lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this un- 
bolted villain into mortar, and daub the wall of a jakes 
with him. Spare my grey beard ?' you wag tail 
Corn. Peace, Si [ i 

Vou beaſtly knave, know you no reverence? 

Kent. Ves, Sir, but anger hath a privilege. 
Corn. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. That ſuch a ſlave as this ſhou'd wear a ſword, . 
Who wears no honeſty : ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords\in twain (15) 

Too intrinſicate tunlooſe : ſooth every paſſion, 
'That in the nature of their lords rebels : | 
Bring oil to fire, ſnow to their colder moods ; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 


With ev'ry Gale and Vary of their maſters 3 


As knowing noughr, like dogs, but following. 
A plague upon your epileptick viſage ! 


(15) Like rats, oft bite the holy Cords atwaine, we - 
Which are t intrince, tunlvoſe ;] Thus the firſt Editorgblunder'd this 
Paſſage into unintelligible Nonſenſe. Mr. Pepe ſo far has diſengag d 
them, as to give us plain Senſe z but by throwing out the Epithet 


| boly, tis evident, he was not aware of the Poet's fine Meaning; I'll 
firſt eftabliſh and prove the Reading ; then explain the Alluſion. 


Thus the Poet gave it; 
Like rats, oft bite the holy Cords in twain, 
Teo intrinſicate t'unlcoſe | 
This Word again occurs in our Author's Antony and Cleopatra, whar 
fe is ſpeaking to the Aﬀpick ; | 
Come, mortal Wretch ; 

With thy ſharp Teeth this Nuoct intrinſicate 

Of Life at once untie. | 
And we meet with it in Cynthia's' Rewels by Ben, Jon ſon. 

Tet there are certain puntilio's, or (as I may more nakedly inſlauate 
them ) certain intrinficate Strokes and Wards, to which your Aftivity 
is not yet amounted ; &c. 

It means, inward, hidden; perplext ; as a Knot, hard to be unra- 


vell'd ; It is deriv'd from the Latin adverb intrinſecùs; from which 


the Iralians have coin'd a very beautiful Phraſe, intrinficarſ col une, 
i. e. to grow intimate with, to wind one ſelf into another. And 
now to our Author's Senſe. Kent is rating the Steward, as a Paraſite 
of Goneril''s ; and ſuppoſes very juſtly, that he has fomented the 
Quarrel betwixt that Princeſs and her Father: in which Office, he 
eompares him to a ſacrilegious Rat: and by a fine Metaphor, as Mr. 
Warburton obſerved to me, ſtyles the Union between Paronts and 
Children the boly Cords, 


alread 
Came 


Emile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 
\kes Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum- plain, 
ld drive ye cackling home to Camelot. (16) 
Corn. What art thou mad, old fellow ? 
Glo. How fell yeu out? ſay that. 
Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Than I and ſuch a knave. | 

L Corn. Why doſt thou call him knave ? what is his fault ? 
Kent. His countenance likes me not. Chers. 
Corn. No more, perchance, does mine, nor his, nor 
Kent. Sir, tis my occupation to be plain; 
J have ſeen better faces in my time, 
Than ſtand on any ſhoulder that I ſee 
Before me at this inſtant. 

Corn. This is ſome fellow. 
Who having been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affect 
A ſawcy roughneſs ; and conſtrains the garb, 
Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he, 
An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth; 
An they will take it, ſo; if not, he's plain. 
Theſe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainnels 
Harbour mere craft, and more corrupter ends, | 
Than twenty filly ducking obſervants, 
That ſtretch their duties nicely. | 

Kent. Sir, in good faith, in ſincere verity, 
Under th' allowance of your grand aſpect, 
has Whoſe influence, Ike the wreath of radiant fire 
On flickering Phœbu front 

Corn. What mean'ſt by this ? h | 

Kent. To go out of my dialet, which you diſcom- 
mend ſo much: I know, Sir, I am no flatterer; he, hat 


begui:'d 


anra- (16) — cachling home to Camelot.) As Saur, or 
thick. Salisbury, Plain is mention'd in the preceding Verſe, I preſume this 
uns, Camelet to be That mention'd by Hel * and call'd Camaletum, 
And in the Marſhes of Somerſerſbire, where there was an old Tradition of a 
raſite very ſtrong Caſtle. Langham in his Account of Queen Elizabeth's 
d the Reception at Keni/zoorrh, ſays, from King Arthur's Acts, that That 
e, he Prince kept his Royal Court at Camelit : but whether this be the Place 
Mr already mention'd, or ſome other of that Name in Valet, or the 
canal in Sterling County in Scotland, I am not able to ſay. 


— 
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King LI AX. | 
begail'd you in a plain accent, was a plain knave ; which 
for my part I will not be, though I ſhould win your dif 
pleaſure to intreat me tot. 

Corn, What was th''offence you gave him? 

_ _ Stew, I never gave him any: 

Tt pleas'd the King his maſter very lately 
To ſtrike at me upon his miſconftruQion ;- 
When he conjunct, and flattring kis diſpleaſure, 
Tript me behind; being down, inſulted, rail'dy. 
And put upon him ſuch a deal of man, that 
That worthied him; got praiſes of the King, 
For him attempting who was ſelf-ſubdu'd ; 
And, in thEfleſhment of this dread exploit, 
Drew on me here again, | 

Kent. None of hg rogues and cowards, . 

But 4jax is their fodf. 

Corn, Fetch forth the Stocks. 
You ſtubborn ancient knave, you rev'rend braggart, 
We'll teach you 

Kent. Sir, Iam tos old to learn: | 
Call nat your Stocks for me, I ſerve the King: 

On whoſe imployment I was ſent to you. 
You ſhall do ſmall reſpe&, ew too bold malice - 
Againft the grace and perſon of my maſter, . 
Stocking his meſſenger. 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks; (2. RS 
As I have life and honour, there ſhall he fit till noon.” | 

Reg. Till noon] 'till night, my lord, and all night tos. 

Kent. Why, Madam, if I were your father's dog, 
Vou could not uſe me ſo. 

Reg. Sir, being his knave, I will. [Stocks brought ont. 

Corn. This is a fellow of the ſelf ſame nature 80 
Our ſiſter ſpeaks of. Come, bring away the Stocks. 
Gh. Let me beſeech your Grace not to do ſo; 

His fault is much, and the good King his maſter 
Will check him for't ; your purpos'd low correction 
Is ſuch, as baſeſt and the meaneſt wretches 

For pilf rings, and moſt common treſpaſſes, - 
Are puniſh'd with. The King muſt take it ill, 
That he, ſo ſlightly valued in his meſſenger, , 
Should have him thus reſtrain'd. 


Corn. 


King LZ AX. - mJ 
Fern. I'll anſwer that. 
Rep. My Siſter may receive it much more worſe, 
o have her Gentleman abus'd, aſſaulted, 
For following her affairs. Put in his legs— — 
Kent is put in the Stocks. : 
"me, my lord, away. [ Excunt Regan and Cornwall, 
Gh. I'm ſorry forthee, friend; tis the Duke's pleaſure, 
hoſe diſpoſition, all the world well knows, 
Fill not be rubb' d nor ſtopꝰd. PII intreat for thee. 
Kent. Pray, do not, Sir. I've watch'd and travell'd 
Some time I ſhall ſleep out, the reſt I'll whiſtle: ¶ hard 3 
good man's fortune may grow out at heels; 
ive you good morrow. 
Gb. The Duke's to blame in this, twill he ill taken. 
12 — [ Exit. 
Ent. Good King, that muſt approve the common Saw, 
hou out of heaven's benediction com'ſt 
o the warm ſun! - ; 
a pproach, thou beacon to this under globe, 
| [ Looking up to the moor. 
dat by thy comfortable beams I may we? 
eraſe this letter. Nothing almoſt ſces miracles, 
bat miſery. I know, tis from Cordelia; 
ho hath moſt fortunately been inform'd 
Df my obſcured courſe. I ſhall find time 
rom this enormous ſtate, and ſeek to give 
oſſes their remedies. All weary and o'er-watch'd, 
Take vantage, heavy eyes, not to behold 
This ſhameful lodging. 
ortune, good night ; {mile once more, turn thy wheel. 
KP [He /leeps. 


SCENE changes to a part of a Heath, 


Enter Edgar. 
de. | heard my ſelf proclaim'd ;- 
And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 

ſcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place, 

That Guard and moſt unuſual vigilance 

Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may ſcape, 
will preſerve my ſelf : and am bethovght 

No uke the baſeſt and the pooreſt ſhape, 
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That ever Penury in contempt of man 

Brought near to beaſt : my face I'll grime with aich ; 
Blanket my loins ; elfe all my hair in knots; (17) 
And with preſented nakedneſs out-face 

The winds, and perſecutions of the ſky. 

The country gives me proof and preſident 

Of bedlam beggars, who, with roaring voices, 

Strike in their numb'd and mortify'd bare arms 

Pins, wooden pricks, nails, ſprigs of roſemary ; 

And with this horrible object, from low farms, 

Poor pelting villages, ſheep-coats and mills, 
Sometimes with lunatick bans, ſometimes with pray're, 
Inforce their charity; poor Tur/ygood! poor Tom! 
That's ſomething yet : Edgar I nothing am. [Exit 


SCENE changes, again, 40 the Earl 
| Glo'ſter*s Caſtle. 


Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman, 


Lear. 2 ts 8 ſtrange, that they ſhould ſo depart fro 
And = ſend back my meſſenger. Chon 
Gent. As I learn a 
The night before, = was no purpoſe in them 
Of this remove. 
Kent. Hail to thee, noble maſter! 
Lear. Ha! 'mak'ſt thou thy ſhame thy paſtime ? 


(19) — — pet all my Hair in Knots ;] This is a mc 
Beading : All the old Copiesintended to read, and the frſt folic at 


ly does; 
— elfe % my Hair in knots. 
i. e. twiſtit inthe manner of Elfe-lecks: i. e. Hairs ſo intricately i 
terwove, as not to be diſengag'd ; and by Superſtition ſuppos'd to ha 
been twiſted by Elves, or Fairies. We find them mention'd in 
Author's Romeo and Juliet; | 
That plats the manes of borſes i in the Night, 
And cakes the Elf-locks in foul fluttifh Hairs, 
Which once untang led, much Misfortune bodes, 
And in the Induction to Ben. ur s Magnetick Lady. 
But if you light on the zorong End, you un poolt | 
240 , Knet or Elf-lock 3 which * but the Sheers, & 4 Ca 
will wade or ſeparate, 


| King LuARt 39 

Kent. No, my lord. 

Fol. Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; Horſes are er 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th* neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and men by th' legs; when a man is over-luſty 

legs, then he wears wooden nether ſtocks. 

Lear. What's he, that hath ſo much thy Place miſtook, 
To ſet thee here? 

Kent. It is both he and ſhe, 

Your ſon and daughter. 

Lear. No. © 


3 
) 


I ay, yea. 
By Jupiter, I de wa: 
By Juno, I ſwear, a 

Lear. They durſt not do't. 
They could not, would not do't ; tis worſe than'murther, 
To do upon reſpe& ſuch violent outrage : 
Reſolve me with all modeſt haſte, which way 
Thou might'| deſerve, or they impoſe, this uſage, 
Coming from us? 

Kent. My lord, when at their home 
I did 3 your Highneſs” letters to them, 
Ere I was riſen from the place, that ſhew'd 
My duty kneeling, came a reeking Poſt, 
Stew'd in his haſte, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Gonerill his milireſs, ſalutation ; 
Deliver'd letters ſpight of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read: on whoſe contents 
They ſummon'd up their meiny, ſtrait took horſe ; 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leiſure of their anſwer ; gave me cold looks ; 
And meeting here the other meſſ. iger, 
Whoſe welcome, I perceiv'd, had poiſon'd mine ; 
(Being the very fellow, Which of late 
Diſplay'd ſo ſawcily againit your Highneſs,) 
Having more man than wit about me, I dre ; ) 
. He rais'd the houſe with loud and coward cries : 
ul! Your ſon and daughter found this treſpaſs worth 
Can The ſhame which here it ſuffers, 


Fel. 
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Fool, Winter's not gone yet, if the wild geeſe fly that 
Fathers, that wear rags, [way, 
Do make their children blind; 
But fathers, that bear bags, 
Shall fee their children kind. 1 
Fortune, that arrant whore, 
Ne'er turns the key to th” poor. 
But, for all this, thou ſhalt have as many dolours from 
Thy dear daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 

Lear. Ob, how this mother {wells up tow'rd my heart! 
Hyſterica paſſio, down, thou climbing ſorrow, 
'Thy element's below ; where is this daughter? 

Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within. 

Lear. Follow me not; ſtay here. 

Gen. Made you no more offence, 

But what you ſpeak of? 

Kent. None 
How chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a FTE ? 

Fool. An thou halt been ſet i' th' Rocks for that queſtion, 
thou'dſt well deſerved it. 

Kent. Why, fool ? 

Foal. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an Ant, to . thee 
there's no lab'ring i thꝰ winter. All, that follow their ndſes, 
are led by their eyes, but blind men; and there's not a 
noſe among twenty, but can ſmell him that's ſtinking 
let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs downa 
hill, leſt it break thy neck with following it;; but the 
| t one that goes upward, let him draw thee after. 
chen a wiſe man gives thee better counſel, give me mine 
again ; I would have none but knaves follow i it, ſince a 
fool gives it. 
That Sir, which ſerves for gain, 
And follows but for form, 
Will pack when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in the fterm ; 
But I will tarry, the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly : 
The knave turns fool, that runs away; 
The fool no kvave, perdy. 
Kent. Where learn'd you this, feol? 
Fee]. Not i' th' Stocks, fool. 


[ Exit, 


that 
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King van, 41 
Enter Lear and Gloſter. 
Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me? they're ſick, they're 


They have travell'd all the night ? mere fetches, 

The images of revolt and flying off. 

Bring me a better anſwer — 

Gh. My dear lord, 

You know the fiery quality of the Duke: 

How unremoveable, and fixt he is 

In his own courſe. | 
Lear. Vengeance! plague ! death ! -confufion ! —— 

Fiery? what fiery quality ? why, G fer, 

I'd ſpeak with th* Duke of Cornwall, and his wife. 
Gh. Well, my good lord, I have inform'd them ſo. 
Lear. Inform'd them? doſt thou underſtand me, man? 
Gl. Ay, my good lord. [father 
Lear. The King would ſpeak with Cornwall, the dear 

Wou'd with his daughter ſpeak ; commands her ſervice : 

Are they inform'd of this ?— my breath and blood! 

Fiery? the fiery Duke? tell the hot Duke, that 

No, but not yet; may be, he is not well; 

Infirmity doth till negleR all office, 

Whereto our health is bound ; we're not our ſelves, 

When Nature, being oppreſt, commands the mind 

To ſuffer with the body. I'll forbear 3 

And am falln out with my more headier will, 

To take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit, - [fore 

For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate ! but where- 

Should he fit here ? this Act perſwades me, 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

Is practice only. Give me my ſervant forth ; 

Go, tell the Duke and's wife, I'd ſpeak with them: 

Now, preſently, — bid them come forth and hear me, 

Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum, 


Till it cry, fleep to death. 


C. 1 would have all well betwixt you.  [PFxit. 
dene Oh me, my heart! my riſing heart ! but 
own. 


Fol. Cry to it, nuncle, as the cockney did to the Eels, 
when ſhe put them i*ch* Paſty alive; ſhe rapt em o'th' 
coxcombs with a ſtick, and cry'd, down wantons, down; 

| C | Twas 
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*T'was her brother, that in pure kindneſs to his horſe 
butter'd his hay. | 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Glo'ſter, and Servants. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both. | 
Corn. Hail to your Grace! [Kent is /et at liberty. 
Reg. I am glad to ſee your Highneſs. | 
Lear. Regan, I think, you are ; I know, what 
I have to think ſo; if thou wert not glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb, 
Sepulchring an adult'reſs. O, are you free? [To Kent. 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regan, 
Thy fiſter's naught : oh, an, ſhe hath tied 
Sharp tooth d unkindneſs, like a vulture, here; 
[ Points to bis Heart. 
I can ſcarce ſpeak to thee ; thou'lt not believe, 
With 37 deprav'd a e e oh, Regan [—— 
' Rep. ou, Sir, tience ; I have H 
You lefs know, . AY 
'Than ſhe to ſcant her duty. | 
Lear. Say? How is that? 
Reg. I cannot think, my ſiſter in the leaſt 
Would fail her Obligation. If, perchance, 
She have reftrain'd the riots of your followers ; 
"Tis on ſuch ground, and to ſuch wholeſom end, 
As clears her from all blame. 
Lear. My curſes on her! 
Reg. O Sir, you are old, 
Nature in you ſtands on the very verge 
Of her confine ; you ſhould be rul'd and led 
By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you yourſelf : therefore, I pray you, 
A 1 return; 
q ve wrong'd her, Sir. 
ay 21g Aſk her forgiveneſs ? 
Do you but mark, how this becomes the Uſe? (18) 
Dear 
(18) Do you but mark bow this beeomes the Houſe ? ] This Phraſe 
is to me unintelligible, and ſeems to ſay nothing to the purpoſe : 
Neither can it mean, as I conceive, how this becomes the order of 
Families. Lear would certainly intend to reply ; how does aſking 


my Daughter's Forgiveneſs become me as a Father, and agree with 
common Faſhion, the eſtabliſhed Rule and Cuſtom of Nature ? And 


> 
WELD] 
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Dear daughter, I confeſs, that I am old; 
Age is unneceſlary : on my knees I beg, 
That you'll vouchſafe me raiment, bed, and food. 

Reg. Good Sir, no more ; theſe are unſightly tricks : 
Return you to my ſiſter. | — 
Tear. Never, Regan: 

She hath abated me of half my train ; | 

Look'd blank upon me; ſtruck me with her tongue, (19) 

Moſt ſerpent-like, upon the very heart. | 

All the ſtor'd vengeances of heaven fall 

On her ingrateful Top ! ſtrike her young bones, 
C 2 


You 


therefore it ſeems no Doubt to me, but the Poet wrote, as I have 
altered the Text. Let us examine, how he has expreſſed elſewhere 
upon this Sentiment. 
Alonſo ſays, in the Tempeſt ; 

But, ob, bow oddly will it ſrund, that I 

Muft aſk my Child Forgiveneſs ? 
And Volumnia, in Coriolanus, ſays to her Son; 

I kneel before thee, and unproperly 

Shew Duty as miſtaken all the while 

Between the Child and Parent, 

Now what is odd, and improper, and miſtaken, muſt be concluded 
to be againſt Rule and Cuſtom : And that Shakeſpeare employs Uſe 
in this Signification, is too obvious to want a Proof, 

(19) Loxk'd black upon me, This is a Phraſe which I do not 
underſtand ; neither have I any where elſe met with it. But to look 
blank is a known expreſſion, fignifying, either to give diſcouraging 
Looks to another, or to ſtand diſmay d and diſappointed one's-ſelf. 
The Poet means here, that Regan gave him cold Looks, as he before 
phraſes it in this Play, In Hamlet, he has changed the Adjective 
into a Verb; bar 

Each Oppoſite, that blanks the Face of Foy. 
Milton (a ftudious Imitator not only of our Poet's Words, but 
Phraſes;) often uſes b/ank in our Author's ſenſe here; 
There without Sign of Boaſt, or Sign of Foy, 
Sollicitaus and blank, be thus began, 
Par. Reg. B. 2. 


And with Con fuſion blank his Morſti pperi. 
Sampſ. Agoniſt. 


And noble Grace, that daſh'd brute Violence, 
With ſudden Adoration and blank Awe, 
: Maſque at Ludlow-Caft/cs 
I adam, ſ as be beard 
The fatal Treſpaſs done by Eve, ama d, 
Aſtonied flood and blank. Par. Loft, B, 9. 
And in another Paſſage, with an equivalent Expreſſion; 
Thus while be ſpaks, each Paſſon dimm'd bis Face, 
| Ibid, B. 4. 


The offices of nature, bond of child- hood, 


- 
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You taking airs, with lameneſs ! ——— T 

Corn: Fie, Sir! fie! 

Lear. You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames D 
Into her ſcornful eyes ! infe& her beauty, O 
You fen ſuck'd fogs, drawn by the pow'rful ſun 

- To fall, and blaſt her pride. 

Reg. O the bleſt gods! . 

So will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 

Lear. No, Regan, thou ſhalt never have my curſe : | 
'Thy tender-hefted nature ſhall not give (20) £ 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs ; her eyes are fierce, but thine 17 
Do comfort, and not burn. Tis not in thee H. 
To grudge my pleaſures, to cut off my train, | M 
To bandy haſty words, ſo ſcant my ſizes, At 
And, in conclufion, to oppoſe the bolt 0 
Againſt my coming in. Thou better know'ſt 


Effects of courteſie, dues of gratitude : 
Thy half & th' Kingdom thou haſt not forgot, 


Wherein I thee endow'd, FR W 
Reg. Good Sir, to th' purpoſe. [Trumpet within. 
Tear. Who put my man i' th' Stocks ? De 
Enter Stewvard. 4 

Corn. What trumpet's that ? It 
Reg. I know't, my fiſter's : this approves her letter, v 
* 

(20) Thy tender-hearted Nature.] This, as I preſume, was Mr. Io 
Pope*s Sophiſtication; I have reſtored from the Old Copies, tender- W} 


befted ; (which, I am ſatisfied, was the Poet's Word) i. e. whoſe 
Boſom is beav'd with tender Paſſions. So, in Winter's Tale, 
— but if one preſent No 
T' abbor'd Ingredient to bis Eye make known 
Howo be bath drunk, be cracks his Gorge, bis Sides, 


With violent Hefts. (: 

And again afterwards in the fame Play; Allo 
— — *Tis ſuch as You, 'em 

That creep like Shadows by bim, and do figh Und 

At each bis needleſs Heavings, | your 

$0, ſpeaking of Cordelia's Grief, in our preſent Play, Viol 

, Once, or twice, | (2 

She heav'd the Name of Father : To « 

Pantingly forth, | | To b 

And ſo the Dauphin, in King Fobn. Nec 

2 up thy Brow, renowned Salisbury; : Proc 
with @ great Heart leave away this Storm, Na 


: 


vin. 


rT, 


'hat 


Mr. 
der- 


hoſe 
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That ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your lady come ? 
Lear. This is a ſlave, whoſe eaſie-borrow'd pride 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows. 
Out, varlet, from my fight. 
Corn, What means your Grace ? 


Enter Gonerill. 


Lear. Who ſtockt my ſervant ? Regan, I've good hope, 
Thou didft not know on't. —— Who comes here? 
O Heay*ns, 


If you do love old men, if your ſweet ſway (21) 


Hallow obedience, if yourſelves are old, 
Make it your cauſe ; ſend down and take my part. / 
Art not aſham'd to look upon this beard ? 
O Regan, will you take her by the hand? 
Gon. Why not by th' hand, Sir? how have I offended * ? 
All's not offence, that indiſcretion finds, 
And dotage terms ſo. 
Lear. O ſides, you are too tough |! 
Will you yet hold? — how came my man i'th* Stocks ? 
Corn. I ſet him there, Sir: but his own diſorders 
Deſerv'd much leſs advancement. 
Lear. You ? did you? 
Reg. I pray you, father, being weak, ſeem ſo. 
If, "ll the expiration of your month, 
You will return and ſojourn with my ſiſter, 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come then to me; 
Pm now from home, and out of that proviſion 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 
Lear. Return to her? and fifty men diſmiſs'd ? 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chuſe (22) 


To 


(21) F your ſway 

Allow Obedience, ] Gd 27 51 in his Senſee, and Lear hay 

'em yet, make it a Queſtion, whether Heaven allrwed Obedience? 

Undoubtedly, the Poet wrote———Hallow Obedience, i. e. if by 

your Ordinances you hold and pronounce it ſan#ified ; and puniſh the 

Violators of it as ſacrilegious Perſons. Mr, Warburton, 
(22) and chuſe | 

To wage againſt the enmity 0 th' Air, 

To be a Comrade with the Wolf and Owl, | 

Neceſfity's ſharp Pinch.) The Breach of "the Senſe here is a manifeſt 


9 that theſe * were tranſpoſed by the firſt Editors: Neither 


C 3 can 
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To be a comrade with the wolf and owl; 
To wage, againſt the enmity o' th' air, 
Neceſſity's ſharp pinch Return with her ? 
Why, the hot-blooded France, that dow'rleſs took 
Our youngeſt born, I could as well be brought 
To knee his throne, and Squire. like penſion beg, 
To keep baſe life afoot ; — Return with her? 
Perſuade me rather to be ſlave, and ſumpter, 
To this deteſted groom. 

Gon. At your choice, Sir. 

Lear. I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad, 
I will not trouble thee, my child. Farewel; 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another ; 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter, 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, f 
Which I muſt needs call mine; thou art a bile, 
A plague-ſore, or imboſſed carbuncle, 
In my corrupted blood; but I'll not chide thee. 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it ; 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer ſhoot, 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Fove. 
Mend, when thou can'ſ ; be better, at thy leiſure, 
J can be patient, I can ſtay with Regan; : 
I, and my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether ſo ; 
J look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome; give ear to my ſiſler; 
For thoſe that mingle reaſon with your paſſion, 
Muſt be content to think you old, and ſo 
But ſhe knows what ſhe does. 

Lear. Is this well-ſpoken ? | 

Reg. I dare avouch it, Sir ; what, fifty followers ? 
Ts it not well ? what ſhould you need of more ? 
Yea, or ſo many ? ſince both charge and danger 
Speak gainſt ſo great a number: how in one houſe 
Should many people under two commands 
Hold amity ? 'tis hard, almoſt impoſſible. 


Gon. Why might not you, my lord, receive attendance 
| ; From 


can there be any Syntax or Grammatical Coherence, unleſs we ſup- 
poſe Neceſſity” s ſharp Pinch to be the Accuſative to wage. As I've 
placed the Verſes, the Senſe is fine and eakie ; and the Sentence 


compleat and finiſhed, 
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From thoſe that ſhe calls ſervants, or from mine? 
Reg. Why not, my lord? if then they chanc'd ta 
ſlack ye, 
We could controul them; if you'll come to me, 
(For now I ſpy a danger) I intreat you 
To bring but five and twenty; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear. I gave you all 

Reg. And in good time you gave it. 

Lear. Made you my Guardians, my depoſitaries ; 
But kept a reſervation to be follow'd | 
With ſuch a number ? muſt I come to you 
With five and twenty? Regen, ſaid you ſo? © 

Reg. And ſpeak't again, my lord, no more with me. 

Lear. Thoſe wicked creatures yet do look well · favour'd, 
When others are more wicked: Not being worſt, 
Stands in ſome rank of praiſe ; I'll go with thee ; 

Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty ; 


- And thou art twice her love. 


Gon. Hear me, my lord ; 
What need you five and twenty, ten, or five, 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many 
Have a command to tend you ? 

Reg. What needs one ? 

Lear. O, reaſon not the need: our baſeſt beggars 
Are in the pooreſt thing ſuperfluqus ; 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beaſts. Thou art a lady; 
If only to go warm were gorgeous, 
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſt, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm ; but for true need, 
You heav'ns, give me that patience which I need! 
You ſee me here, you Gods, a poor old man, 
As full of grief as age ; wretched in both ! 
If it be you, that ſtir theſe daughters hearts 
Againſt their father, fool me not ſo much 
To bear it tamely ; touch me with noble anger; (23) 

O let 


(23) touch me soith noble Anger.] It would puzzle one at firſt, to 
find the Senſe, and Drift, and Coherence of this Petition, For if 
the Gods ſent this Affliction for his Puniſhment, how could he ex- 
pect that they would defeat their own Deſign, and aſſiſt him to re- 
veng: bis Injuries by teuching bim wwith noble Anger ? Thi: Queſtion 
| C 4 cannot 


48 King LEA. 
O let not womens weapons, water · drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks, No, you unnat'ral hags, 
I will have ſuch revenges on you both, (24) 
That all the world ſhall-—— I will do ſuch things, 
What they are, yet I know not; but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the earth: you think, I'll weep : 
No, I'll not weep. I have full cauſe of weeping : 
This heart ſhall break into a thouſand flaws, 
Or ere I weep. O fool, I ſhall go mad. 
[Exeunt Lear, Glo'ſter, Kent, and Fool. 
Corn. Let us withdraw, twill be a ftorm. 
[Storm and tempeſt. 
Reg. This houſe is little; the old man and his people 
Cannot be well beſtow'd. 
Gon. *Tis his own blame hath put himſelf from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 
Reg. For his particular, I'll receive him gladly ; 
But not one follower. 


Gon. So am I purpos'd. 
Where 


cannot well be anſwered, without going a little further than ordi- 

for the Solution, We may be aſſured then, that Shakeſpeare 
had here in his Mind thoſe Opinions the antient Poets held of the 
Misfortunes of particular Families. They tell us, that when the 
Anger of the Gods (for any Act of Impiety) was raiſed againſt an 

ing Family, that their Method of Puniſhment was this : firſt, 
they inflamed the Breaſts of the Children to unnatural Acts againſt 
their Parents; then, of the Parents againſt their Children; that 
they might deſtroy one another : and that both theſe Outrages were 
the Acts of the Gods. To confider Lear as alluding to this, makes 
his Prayer exceeding pertinent and fine. Mr. Warburton, 

(24) I will babe ſuch Revenges on you beth, 

That all the World ſhall ——) This fine abrupt Breaking off, and 
Suppreſſion of Paſſion in its very height (a Figure, which the Greek 
Rhetoricians have called, awomem nc) is very familiar with our 
Author, as with other good Writers, and always gives an Energy-to 
the Subject. That, by Neptune im the firſt Book of the AEneis, is 
always quoted as a celebrated Inſtance of this Figure: 

Quos ego—— Sed motos præſtat componere fluctus. 
What Lear immediately ſubjoins here, I will do ſuch Things, —— 


What they are, yet I know not——ſcems to carry the viſible Marks of 


Imitation. of 
- Magnum eft quodcunque paravi; 
Quid fit, adbuc, dubits, 
Haud id fie 2 Metam. I. 6. 
— Haud, quid fit, ſcio; 
Sed ande guidda M ej, 
* ; of Sonec. in Thyeft, 


Where is my lord of Cr a 
Enter Glo'ſter. 


Corn. Follow'd the old man forth; — he is return'd. 
 Gh. The king is in high rage, and will I know not 
whither. *, 
Corn. "Tis beſt to give him way, he leads himſelf. 
Gon. My lord, intreat him by no means to ſtay. 
Gh. Alack, the night comes on : and the high winds 
Do ſorely ruffle, for many miles about 
There's ſcarce a buſh. 
- Reg. O Sir, to wilful men, 
The injuries, that they themſelves procure, 
Muſt be their ſchool · maſlers: ſhut up your doors; 
He is attended with a deſp'rate train; 
And what they may incenſe him to, being apt 
To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. 
Corn. Shut up your doors, my lord, tis a wild night. 
My Regan counſels well: come out o' th' ſtorm. 
| [ E xeunt. 


ACT II. 


SCENE, A Heath. 


form is heard with thunder and lightning. Enter Kent, 
and a Gentleman, ſeverally. \ 


KEV r. 


HO's there, beſides foul weather? 
Gent. One minded like the weather, moſt un- 
| uietly. 
Kent. T know you, where's the king ? 
Gent. Contending with the fretful elements ; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the ſea ; | 5 
Or ſwell the curled Waters bove the main, 
That things might change, or ceaſe: tears his white hair, 
(Which the impetuous blaſts with eyeleſs rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of.) 
dtrives in his little World of Man t outſcorn | | 
| C5 The 
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The to · and - fro-conſlicting Wind and Rain. 
This night, wherein the cub- drawn bear would couch, 
The lion, and the belly-pinched wolf 
Keep their furr dry ; unbonnetted he runs, 
And bids what will, take all. 
Kent. But who is with him? 
Gent. None but the fool, who labours to out-jeſt 
His heart-ſirack injuries. 
Kent. Sir, I do know you, 
And dare, upon the warrant of my note, 
Commend a dear thing to you. There's diviſion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 
With mutual cunning) *twixt Albany and Cornwall: 
Who have (as who have not, whom their great flars (25) 
Thron'd and ſet high ?) ſervants, who ſeem no leſs; 
Which are to France the ſpies and ſpeculations 
Intelligent of our ſtate. What hath been ſeen, 
Either in ſnuffs and packings of the Dukes; 
Or the hard rein, which both of them have born 
Againſt the old kind king; or ſomething deeper, 
(Whereof, perchance, theſe are but furniſhings ) 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this ſcatter'd kingdom ; who already, 
Wile in our negligence, have ſecret ſea 
In ſome of our belt ports, and are at point 
To ſhew their open banner—— Now to you, 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 
„ you ſhall find 
Some that will thank you, making juſt report 
Of how unnatural and bemadding ſorrow 
The King hath cauſe to plain. 
I am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 
And from ſome knowledge and affurance of you, 
Ofter this office. | 
Gent, I'll talk further with you. 
Kent. No, do not: 


For confirmation that I am much more 


(25) Who bave, as who Baue nit,——)] The eight ſubſequent 
Verſes were degraded by Mr. Pope, as unintelligible, and to no pur- 


1 For my part, I ſee nothing in them but what is very to 
underſtood ; and the Lines ſeem abſolutely neceſſary to clear up 


the Motives, upon which France prepared his Invagon ; nor Wak - 
out them i the ſenſe of the context compicat, 


mn) 
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Than my out-wall, this purſe and take 
What it contains. If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
(As, fear not, but you ſhall) ſhew her that Ring, 
And ſhe will tell you who this fellow is, 

That yet you do not know. Fie on this ſtorm ! 


Iwill go ſeek the King. 


Gent, Give me your hand, have you no more to ſay ? 
Kent. Few words, but, to effect, more than all yet; 
That, when we have found the King, (in which you take 

That way, I this : ) he that firſt lights on ham, 
Hollow the other. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Storm flill. Enter Lear and Fool. 


Lear. Blow winds, and crack your cheeks ; rage, blow! 
You catarafts, and hurricanoes, ſpout 
Till you have drencht our ſteeples, drown'd the cocks 
You ſulph'rous and thought-executing fires, 
Vaunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, 
Singe my white head. And thou all-ſhaking thunder, 
Strike flat the thick rotundity o'th* world ; 
Crack nature's mould, all germins ſpill at once (26) 
That inake ingratefyl man. 


Fool, 


(26) Crack Nature's Mould, all Germains ſpill at once.] Thus all 
the Editions have given us this Paſſage, and Mr. Pope has explained 
Germain, to mean, relations, or kindred Elements, Then it muſt 
have been germanes (from the Latin Adjective, germanus ; ) a Word 


more than once uſed by our Author, tho' always falſe ſpelt by his 


Editors, So, in Hamlet; 

The Phraſe would be more germane to the matter, if we could carry 
Cannon by our Sides: 

And ſo in Orbells ; | 

You'll baue Nephezus neigh to you ; You'll bave Courſers for Couſins, 
and Gennets for Germanes. 

But the Poet means hre, Crack Nature's Mould, and ſpill 
all tbe Seeds of Matter, that are hoarded within it. To retrieve 
which Senſe, we muſt write Germins ; (a Subſtantive derived from 
Germen, 2 as the old Gloſſaries expound it;) and ſo we muſt 

; 


again in Mac 
— Tb" the Treaſure 
Nature's Germins tumble all together, 

vn till Deflruftion ficken, 
And to put this Emendation beyond all doubt, I'll produce ore 
more Paſſage, where our Author not only uſes the Game Thought, 
again, but the Word that aſcertains my Explication, In im 

3 , 

Let Nature cruſh the Sides o'th* Earth together, 
And marr the within, 
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Fool. O nuncle, court holy - water in a dry houſe is bet- 
ter than the rain · waters out o' door. Good nuncle, in, 
and a:k thy daughter's bleſſing: here's a night that pities 
neither wiſe men nor fools. © 
Lear. Rumble thy belly full, ſpit fire, ſpout rain; 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, fire, are my daughters ; 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkindneſs; 
I never gave you kingdom, call'd you children ; 
You owe me no ſubſcription. Then let fall 
Your horrible pleaſure ; here I ſtand, your ſlave; 
A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man 
But yet I call you ſervile miniſters, 
That have with two pernicious daughters join'd 
Your high engender'd battles, gainſt a head 
So old and white as this. Oh! oh! *tis foul. 
Fol. He that has a houſe to put's head in, has a good 
head piece: | | 
The codpiece that will houſe, before the head has any: 
The head and he ſhall lowſe; ſo beggars marry many. 
'That man _ makes his toe, what he his heart ſhould 
make, 
Shall of a corn cry woe, and turn his ſleep to wake. 


For there was never yet fair woman, but ſhe made mouths 


in a glaſs, 
To them, Enter Kent. 


Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience, 
I will fay nothing. | 
Kent. Who's there ? 


Fool. Marry here's grace, and a cod-piece, that's a 


wiſe man and a fool. | 

Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nights as theſe : the wrathful Skies 
Gallow the very wand'rers of the dark, 

And make them keep their caves : fince I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 

Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's nature cannot carry 

- 'Ti affliction, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great gods, 

That keep this dreadful pudder o'er our heads, ER 
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t- Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch, (27) 
n, That haſt within thee undivulged crimes, 
es Unwhipt of juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 
Thou Perjure, and thou Simular of virtue, (28) 
That art inceſtuous : caitiff, ſhake to pieces, 
That under covert and convenient ſeeming, 
Haſt practisd on man's life! —— Cloſe WE guilts, 
Rive your concealing continents, and as 
Theſe dreadful ſummoners grace. I am a man, 
More ſinn'd againſt, than finning. 
Kent, Alack, bare-headed ? 
Gracious my lord; hard by here is a hovel ; 
Some friendſhip will it lend you gainſt the tempeſt : 
Repoſe you there, while I to this hard houſe 
(More hard than is the ſtone whereof tis rais'd ; 
od Which even but now, demanding after you, 
| Deny'd me to come in) return, and force 
Their ſcanted courteſie. 5 | 
i Lear. My wits begin to turn. 
11d Come on, my boy. How doſt, my boy ? art eold ? 
I'm cold myſelf. Where is the ſtraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our neceſſities is ſtrange, 
ths That can make vile things precious. Come, your hovel ; 
Poor fool and knave, I've one part in my heart, 
That's ſorry yet for * 


Fool. He that has an a little tynie wit, 
With heigh bo, the wind and the rain; 
Muſt make content with his fortunes fit, 
8 Toe the rain it raineth every day. 


ke, 


Lear. 


(27) Tremble, thou wretch, ] Thus Juvenal, in his 13th 
tire 3 

Hi ſunt qui trepidant, & ad omnia fulgure pallent, 

Cum tonat, &c, 

28) Thou perjur'd, and thou fimular man of Virtue, ] The firſt 
Folio leaves out man in this Verſe ; and, I believe, rightly to the 
| Poet's Mind. He would uſe a Simular of Virtue to fignify, a falſe . 
| Pretender to it; a Diſſembles, that would make an outward Shew 
of it: as he elſewhere employs perjure ſubſtantively, for a perjur'd 
Creature. 

80, in Love's Labour beſt ; 

Why, be comes like a Perjure, wearing Papers. 
And ſo, in his Trowbleſem Reign of King Fobn, in two Parts: 
But now, black-ſpotied Perjure as be is, 
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Lear. n boy: come, bring us to this 
e 


. [ Exit. 

Fool. Tis a brave night to cool a curtezan. 
I'll ſpeak a prophecy, or ere I go; 
When prieſts are more in words than matter ; 
When brewers marr their malt with water ; 
When nobles are their tailors tutors; 
No hereticks burn'd, but wenches ſuitors ; , In 
When every caſe in law is right, ; Tl 
No Squire in debt, nor no poor Knight ; ＋ 
When ſlanders do not live in tongues, Th 
And cut-purſes come not to throngs ; | 
When uſurers tell their i th' field, = Mi 
And bawds and whores do churches build : 
Then ſhall the realm of Albion 
Come to grear confuſion : 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee't, 
That Going ſhall be us'd with feet. 
This prophecy Merlin ſhall make, for I do live before 
his time. [Exit, Th 


| Fo 
SCENE, An apartment in Glo'ſter*s caſtle, 
Enter Glo'ſter, and Edmund. G3 
Sh. A LACK, alack, Edmund, I like not this unna- 
tural dealing ; when I defired-their leave that I 
I might pity him, they took from me the uſe of mine | Bar 
own ule charged me, on pain of diſpleaſure, Th 
neither to ſpeak of him, entreat for him, or any way But 
fuſtain him. Th, 
Eam. Moſt ſavage and unnatural! Th 
Gh. Go to; ſay you nothing. There is diviſion be- Do 
tween the Dukes, and a worſe matter than that: I have by 
receiv'd a letter this night, 'tis dangerous to be ſpoken ; Ls ; 


have lock'd the letter in my cloſet : ) theſe injuries, the 
ing now bears, will be revenged home ; there is part of 
a power already footed; (28) we muſt incline to the King: 


I will 


(28) There is part of a power already landed ] This Reading, 
notwithſtanding Mr. Pope's Declazation in his „ in not ex fide Aud 
Codicum. All the authentick Copies read, fected, i. e. on foot, on 


their March, If „ 


But where the greater malady is fixt, 
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ill look for him, and privily relieve him; go you, and 
I will le talk Duke, that my charity be not of 


maintain with the 

him perceiv'd ; if he ask for me, I amill, and gone to 

bed; if I die for it, as no leſs is threaten'd me, the King 

my old maſter muſt be relieved. There are ſtrange things 

toward, Edmund; pray you, be careful, [Exit. 
Edm. This courteſie, forbid thee, ſhall the Dake 

Inftantly know, and of that letter too. 

This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 

That which my father loſes ; no leſs than all. 


The younger riſes, when the old doth fall. [Exit. 


SCE NE changes io a part of the Heath, with 
a hovel. 


Enter Lear, Keke, and Fool. 


Kent. RE is the place, my lord ; good my lord, 
enter; | 

The tyranny o th* open night's too rough 

For nature to endure. 
Lear. Let me alone. 

| Kent, Good my lord, enter here. 

Lear, Wilt break my heart ? 
Kent. I'd rather break mine own : my lord, enter. 
Lear, Thou think'ſt' tis much, that this contentious ſtorm 

Invades us to the ſkin ; ſo tis to thee ; 


[Storm ſtill. 


The leſſer is ſcarce felt. Thou'dſt ſhun a bear, 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaring ſea, | 
Thou'dſt meet the bear i th mouth ; when the mind's free, 
The body's delicate : the tempeſt in my mind 
Doth from my ſenſes take all Feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude ! 
Is it not, as this mouth ſhould tear this hand 2 
Word in this place, how came he to let it paſs undiſturbed in ſome 
ethers ? As, for inſtance, afterwards in this Play; 
And what Confed"racy have you toith the Traytors, 
Late footed in the kingdom ? 
e- 
with a „ teftt 
2 to queſtion cur delay mag * 
er be it footed in this land already, 


— — — —— — 
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For lifting food to't ? But 1'll puniſh home; 
No, I will weep no more In ſuch a night, 
To ſhut me out ? —— pour on, I will endure: 
In ſuch a night as this? O Regan, Gonerill, 
Your old kind father, whoſe frank heart gave all 
O, that way madneſs lies ; let me ſhun that ; 
- No more of that. - i 
Kent. Good my lord, enter here. 
Lear. Prythee, go in thyſelf; ſeek thine own eaſe ; 
This tempeſt will not give me leave to ponder 
On things would hurt me more——but I'll go in; 
— boy, go firſt. — houſeleſs poverty 
ay, get thee in; pray, and then I'll ſleep 
| Poor * wretches, b Furl you are, 
That bide the pelting of this pitileſs ſtorm 
How ſhall your houſclefs heads, and unfed fides, 
Your loop'd and window'd ra defend you 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? —— O, T have ta'en 
Too little care of this ! take phyſick, Pomp; 
. Expoſe thy ſelf to feel what wretches feel, 
That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, 
And ſhew the Heav'ns more juſt. | 
' Edgar within. Fathom and half, fathom and half! 
poor Tom. | 
Foo]. Come not in here, nuncle, here's a ſpirit ; help 
me, help me. [ The Fool runs out from the Bovol. 
Kent. Give me thy hand, who's there ? 
Fool. A ſpirit, a ſpirit ; he ſays, his name's poor Tom. 
', Kent. What art thou, that doſt grumble there i' th' 
raw ? come forth. 


Enter Edgar, diſguis'd like a madman. 


Ede. Away! the foul fiend follows me. Thro' the 
ſharp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, go te 
thy bed and warm thee. | 

Lear. Didſt thou give all to thy daughters? and art 


| thou come to this? (29) 
Ex. 


(29) Didi Thou give all to thy daughters and art thou come ts 
bis # Here Lear's Madneſs firſt begins to break out. His Mind, 
Jong beating on his Afflictions, had laid a Preparation for his Frenzy : 
wad nothing was wanting but fuch an Object as Edgar, to Soom 
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Z. Who gives any thing to poor Tom? whom the | 
foul fiend hath led through fire and through flame, through | 
ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and quagmire ; that hath 
laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his pew ; ſet 
| - ratsbane 


Work, as it were by Sympathy. In this our Author has ſhewn an 
exquiſite Knowledge of Nature,; as he has, with no leſs Propriety, 
diſtinguiſh'd the King's real, from the Other's aſſumed Paſſion. 

| What Lear ſays, for the moſt part, ſprings either from the Source 
3 and Fountain of his Diſorder; the Injuries done him by his Daugh- 
ters; or his Defire of being revenged on them. What Edgar ſays, 
ſeems a fantaſtick Wildneſs, only extorted to diſguiſe Senſe, and to 
blunt the Suſpicion of his Concealment. This makes it, that we 
are always moſt ſtrongly affected with the King's Madneſs, as we 
know it to be a real Diſtreſs, But tho' what Edgar ſays, ſeems 
Extravagance of Thought, and the Coinage of the Poet's Brain only, 
to the End already mentioned; yet I'il venture to aſſure my Readers, 
his whole Frenzy is Satire levell'd at a modern Fat, which made no 
little Noiſe at that Period of Time: and confequently, muſt have 
been a rapturous Entertainment to the Spectators, when it was firſt 
preſented. The Secret is this: While the Spaniards were preparing 
their Armado againſt England, the Jeſuits were here bufiely at 
Work to promote the Sueceſs by making Converts. One Method 
they uſed, to do this, was to diſpoſſeſs pretended Demoniacks of their 
own Church: by which Artifice, they made ſeveral hundred Con- 
verts among the common People, and grew fo elate upon their Suc- 
If! ceſs, as to publiſh an Account of their Exploits in this wonderful Ta- 
lent of exerciſing, A main Scene of their Bufineſs, in this ſeeming- 

1 holy Diſcipline, lay in the Family of one Mr. Edmund Pecibam; 
w where Marzood a Servant of Antony Babingten's, (who was after- 
vel. wards executed for Treaſon) ;Trayford an Attendant upon Mr. Peck-, 
bam, and Sarah and Friſwood Williams and Anne Smith (three 

. Chambermaids in that Family) were ſuppoſed to be poſſeſſed by De- 
tht vils, and came under the Hands of the Prieſts for their Cure. The 
Parties either fo little liked the Diſcipline, or the Jeſuits behaved 

with ſuch ill Addreſs, that the Conſequence was, the Impoſtuze was 
diſcover'd : the Demoniacks were examin'd ; and their Confeſſions 

taken upon Oath before the Privy Council. The whole Matter be- 

"A ing blown up, the Criminals brought to the Stake, and the Trick of 
Devil-bunting brought into Ridicule z Dr. Harſenet (who was Chap- 

te lain to Archbiſhop Bancroft, and himſelf afterwards Archbiſhop of 
York) wrete a ſmart Narrative of this whole Proceeding, under the 

art following Title: „A Declaration of egregious Popiſh Impoſtures, 
to withdraw the Hearts of her Majeſty's Subjects from their Al- 

„ legiance, Cc. under the Pretence of caſting out Devils, ptactis d 


dg. by Edmunds, alias Weſton, a Jeſuit ; and divers Romiſb Priefts, | 

his wicked Aſſociates, Whereunto are annexed the Copies of the | 
ts ** Confeſſions and Examinations of the Parties themſelves, which | 
nd, ** were pretended to, be poſſeſſed and diſpoſſeſſed, Cc. Printed by | 


y 3 * Fames Roberts, in 1603.” —— This Tranſaction was ſo rife in 
on every body's Mouth, upon the Acceſſion of King James the Iſt 2 


58 
ratsbane by his porredge, made him proud of heart, to 
ride on a bay trotting horſe, over four-inch'd bridges, to 
courſe his own ſhadow for a traytor, ——— bleſs thy five 
wits ; Tom's a-cold O do, de, do, de, do, de 


King LEAR. 


bleſs thee from whirl-winds, ftar-blaſting, and taking; 


do poor Tom ſome charity, whom the foul fend vexes. 
There could I have him now, and there, and here again, 
and there. e = : [Storm ſtill. 
Lear. 8 have his daughters brought him to this 
pals ? 
Could'ſt thou ſave nothing? did'ſt thou give em all? 
Fool. Nay, he reſerv'd a blanket, elſe we had been all 
ſhamed. 15 
Lear. Now all the that in the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er men's 1 light on thy daughters 
Kent. He hath no daughters, Sir. 
Lear. Death ! traytor, nothing could have ſubdu'd 


nature 

To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters. 
Ts it the faſhion, that diſcarded fathers 
Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh ? 


1 puniſhment ! *twas this fleſh begot 
hoſe pe 


lican daughters. 
Eqg. Pillicock fat on pillicock-hill, alow, alow, loo, 
o 
Fal. This cold night will turn us all to fools, and 
madmen. | 
Sag. Take heed o'th' foul fiend ; obey thy parents; 
keep thy word juſtly ; ſwear not; commit not with man's 
ſworn ſpouſe ; ſet not thy ſweet-heart on proud array. 
Tom's a-cold. | | 
Lear. What haſt thou been ? 
R . Ede. 
the Crown; that our Poet thought proper to make his Court, 


by helping forward the Ridicule of it. I need only obſerve now, 
that Edgar thro? alt his Frenzy ſuppoſes himſelf poſſeſſed by Fiends ; 


and that the greateſt Part of his diſſembled Lunacy, the Names of 


his Devils, and the deſcriptive Circumſtances he alludes to in his own 
Caſe, are all drawn from this Pamphlet, and the Confeſſions of the 

deluded Wretches. The Addreſs of our Author in this popular 
Piece of Satire, and that excentrick Madneſs he has built upon it, 
made me imagine, the ſtating a Fact. ſo little known, might apolo- 


bie for the length of this Note on the Occaſion. 


du'd 
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Ede. A ſerving- man, proud in heart and mind; that 
(40) curl'd my hair, wore gloves in my cap, ferv'd the 
luſt of my miſtreſs's heart, and did the act of darkneſs 
with her : ſwore as many oaths as I ſpake words, and 
broke them in the ſweet face of heay'n. One that ſlept 
in the contriving luſt, and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd 
deeply; dice dearly ; and in woman, out-paramour*d . 
the Turk, Falſe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand ; 
hog in ſloth, fox in ſtealth, wolf in greedineſs, dog in 
madneſs, lion in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoes; 
nor the ruſtling of ſilks, betray thy poor heart to woman. 
Keep thy foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets, 
thy pen from lenders books, and defie the foul fiend. 
Still through the hawthorn the cold wind: ſays 
ſuum, mun, nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, Seſey: let 
him trot by. [Storm ſtill. 

Lear. Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anſwer 
with thy uncover'd body this extremity of the skies. Is 
man no more than this? Conſider him well. Thou owꝰſt 
the worm no filk, the beaſt no hide, the no wool, 


the cat no perfume, Ha! here's three of us are ſophiſti- 


(30) bat curl d my hair, wore Gloves in my Cap; ] 
A learned Gentleman, whom I have no Privilege to name, inti- 
mated to me, that Shakeſpeare's Reading muſt have been —— worre 
Cloves in my Cap, alluding to the prevailing Mode, in thoſe 
days, among the ſpruce Gallants, of quilting Spices and other Per- 
fumes within the Linings of their Hats. I thought it but Juſtice 
to mention a Hint fo ſerviceably deſigned; tho', with Deference, I 
muſt be obliged to difſent in Opinion, and think that the Text calls 
for no Alteration, It was a frequent Cuſtom to wear Gloves in the 
Hat, upon three different Motives ; either as the favour of a Miſtreſs ; 
in Honour of ſome other reſpected Friend; or as a Mark to be chal- 
lenged by an Adverſary where a Duel was depending. And to this 
Cuſtom in all theſe three Cafes, has our Au at different Times 
alluded. King Richard II. 

/ His Anſwer was, be would umto the Steqvs, 

And from the common ſt Creature pluck a Glove, 
And wear it as a Favour, 

King Henyy V. 
Here, Uncle Exeter, f/l this Glove with Crowns, 
And give it to this Fellow, Keep it, Fellow, 
And wear it for an Honour in thy Cap, 

And, again, in the ſame Play. | 

K. Henry, Give me any Gage of thine, and I will wear it in my 
— then if ever thou dar ſt acknowledge it, I will make it my 

Uarrel. 
Will, Here's my Glove, 


1 
1 
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- cated. Thou art the thing itſelf ; unaccommodated man 
is no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thou 
art, Off, off, you lendings: come, unbutton here. 


[ Tearing off his cloaths, 
Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contented ; tis a naughty 


— 


night to ſwim in. Now a little fire in a wild field, were 
like an old letcher's heart, a ſmall ſpark, and all the reſt 
on's body cold; look, here comes a walking fire. 

 £Edg. This is the foul Flibbertigibbet ; he begins at 
curfew, and walks till the firſt ; he gives the web 
and the pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the hair- lip; 
mildews the white wheat, and hurts the poor creature of 
the earth. 


St. Withold footed thrice the Wold ; (31) 
He met the night-mare, and her nine. fola, 
Bid her alight, and her troth plight, 

_ And areynt thee, witch, arent thee, 


Rent. How fares your Grace ? 


Enter Glo'ſter, with @ torch. 
Lear. What's he ? 
Kent. Who's there? what is't you ſeek ? 
Glo. What are you there ? your names ? 
Edg. Poor Tom, that eats the ſwimming frog, the toad, 
the tod - pole; the wall-newt, and the water-newt ; that 
in the fury of his heart, when the foul fiend rages, eats 
cow-dung for ſallets ; ſwallows the old rat, and the ditch- 
dog; drinks the green mantle of the ſtanding pool; who 
is whipt from tything to tything, and ſtock-puniſh'd, and 
impriſon'd: who hath had three ſuits to his back, fix 
ſhirts to his body; 


Horſe to ride, and weapon to wear ; 
But mice, and rats, and ſuch ſmall deer 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long year. 
, Beware 


(31) Swithold footed thrice the old,] What Idea the Editors had, 
or whether any, of footing the old, I cannot pretend to deter mine. 
© My ingenious Friend Mr, Biſbep ſaw it muſt be Wold, which figni- 
Ae a Down, or champion Ground, hilly and void of Wood. And as 
to St. Withold, we find him again mentioned in our Author's Tre«- 
bl:ſam Reign of King Fobn, in two Parts: 4 

Sweet St, Withold, of thy Lenity, 

Defend us from Extremity ; 


I will keep {till with my Philoſopher, 
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Gh. What, hath your Grace no better company ? 
Bag. The Prince of Darkneſs is a gentleman, Mode 
he's call'd, and Mabs. 
Gh. Our fleſh and blood, my lord, is grown ſo vile, 
That it doth hate what gets it. 
Edge. Tom's a-cold. 
Sb. Goin with me; my Soy cannot ſuffer 
T'obey in all your Daughters hard commands: 
Though their injunction be to bar my doors, h 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you ; 
Yet have I ventur'd to come ſeek you out, 
And bring you, where both fire and food is ready. 
Lear. Firſt, let me talk with this Philoſopher ; —— 
What is the cauſe of thander ? 
Kent. My good lord, take his offer, 
Go into th* houſe. 
Lear. I'll talk a word with this ſame learned Theban : 
What is your ſtudy ? 
Ede. How to prevent the fiend, and to kill vermin. 
Lear. Let us ask you one word in private. 
Kent. Importune him once more to go, my lord 3 
His wits begin Cunſettle. 
Gl. Can'ſt thou blame him? [Storm ſtill. 
His Daughters ſeek his death : ah, that good Kent / 
He faid, it would be thus ; poor baniſh'd man ! 
Thou ay'l, the King grows mad; I'll tell thee, friend, 
I'm almoſt mad myſelf ; I had a fon, 
Now out-law'd from my blood; he ſought my life, 
But lately, very late; I lov'd him, friend, 
No father his fa dearer: true to tell thee, 
The grief hath craz d my wits. What a night's this ? 
I do beſeech your Grace. 
Lear. O cry you mercy, Sir : 
Noble Philoſopher, your company, 
Eadg. Tom's a-cold. 
61e. In, fellow, into th' hovel ; keep thee warm. 
Lear. Come, let's in all. 
Kent. This way, my lord. - mA 
'» Lear; With him? 


Kent, 
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Kent. Good my lord, footh him ; let him take the | 
fellow. 8 
Gh. Take him you on. | 
Kent. Sirrah, come on, along with us. 
Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
Gl. No worde, no words, huſh. 
Edg. Child. Recwland to the dark tower came, 
His word was ſtill, fie, foh, and fum, 
I ſmell the blood of a Britihh man. 3 [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to Glo'ſter*s Caſtle. 


Euter Cornwal, and Edmund. 
Corn. H Will have revenge, ere I depart his houſe. ler it 
Edm. How, my lord, I may be cenſur'd, that the f 

Nature thus gives way to loyalty, ſomething fears me to F 


think of. a get 
Corn. I now perceive, it was not altogether your bro- F. 
ther's evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death: but a Fo 
provoking merit, ſet a- work by a reprovable badneſs in f ſon: 
himſelf 
Edu. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt repent gp 


to be juſt ? this is the letter, which he ſpoke of ; which Com 
approves him an intelligent party to the advantages of E. 
France. 


O heavens! that this treaſon were not ; or not Fo 

I the detector. the h 
Corn. Go with me to the Dutcheſs. a wh 
Edam, If the matter of this paper be ecrtain, you have "9 
mighty buſineſs in hand. "+ #0 
Corn. True or falſe, it hath made thee Earl of Glaſter: Thor 

ſeek out where thy father is, that he may be ready for E. 
our Apprehenſion. 


Eam. If I find him comforting the King, it will ſtuff At tr 
his ſuſpicion more fully. — [ aide.) I will perſevere in | 
my courſe of loyalty, though e conflict be fore between 


that and my blood. Foo 
Corn. I will lay truſt upon thee ; and thou ſhalt find 
a dearer father in my love. [Exeunt. 
(32; 
Speech 


SCENE I bwes 


nt. 
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8 CEN E, a Chamber, in a Farm-houſe, 
Enter Kent and Glo'ſter. 


Gb. E RE is better than the open Air, take it 
thankfully: I will piece out the comfort 


with what addition I can; I will not be long from you. 


Exit, 
Kent. All the eb th ts Halen way to his 
impatience : the gods reward your kindneſs ! 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fool. 


Edg. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me, Nero is an ang- 
ler in the lake of darkneſs: pray innocent, and beware 
the foul fiend. (32) ; 

Fool. Pr'ythee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman be 
a gentleman, or a yeoman ? 

Lear. A King, a King. | 

Fool. No, he's a yeoman that has a gentleman to his 
ſon :* for he's a mad yeoman, that ſees his ſon a gentle. 
man before him. 

Lear. To have a thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon em 

Eds. The foul fiend bites my back. 

Fool. He's mad that truſts in the tameneſs of a wolf, 
the health of a horſe, the love of a boy, or the oath of 
a whore. | 

Lear. It ſhall be done, I wil arraign 'em ſtrait. 
Come fit thou here, moſt learned juſticer; 

Thou ſapient Sir, fit here now, ye ſhe-foxes ! — . 

Edg. Look, where ſhe ſtands and glares. Wanteſt 

thou eyes | N 
At tryal, Madam ? 


Come Her the Broom, Beſly, to me. 
Fool. Her Boat hath a Leak, and ſhe muſt not Seal 
Why ſhe dares not come over to thee. 
| Ede. 


(32) Fraterrito calls ne,] As Mr. Pope has begun to inſert ſeveral 
Speeches in the mad way, into this Scene, from the Old Edition; I 
have ventured to replace ſeveral others, which ſtand upon the ſame 
Footing, and had an equal right of being reſtored, 
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16. The foul fiend haunts poor Tom in the voice of a 
nightingale. Hopdance cries in Tom's belly for two white 
— Croak not, black angel, I have no food for 
ce. | 
Kent. How do you, Sir? ſtand you not ſo amar'd ; 
Will you lie down, and reſt upon the Cuſhions? _ 
Lear. T'll ſee their trial firſt, bring me in the evidence. 
Thou robed man of juſtice, take thy place ; 
And thou his yoke-fellow of equity, 
Bench by his fide. You are o'th* commiſſion, fit you toe. 
Zag. Let us deal juſtly. 


Sheepeſt, or wakeſt thou, jolly Shepherd ? 
Thy Sheep be in the 19 


And for one Blaſt of thy minikin Mouth, 
Thy Sheep ſhall take no Harm. 


Purre, the Cat, is grey. 

Lear. Arraign her firſt, tis Gonerill. I here take my 
Oath before this honourable Aſſembly, ſhe kick'd the 
Poor King her Father. 

Fol. Come hither, Miſtreſs, is your name Goneri//? 

_ dy cannot deny it. bas ** 

vol. you mercy, I too a joint ſtool. 

Lear. And here's Rl wheſe v Looks proclaim 
What ſtore her Heart is made of. Stop her there; 
Arms, arms, ſword, fire Corruption in the place 
Falſe juſticer, why haſt thou let her ſcape ? 


Ede. Bleſs thy five wits. | 4c BY 
Kent. O pity ! Sir, where is the patience now, 
That you ſo oft have boaſted to retain ? 
Sag. My tears begin to take his part ſo much, 
| mar my counterfeiting. | 
Tear. The little dogs and all, A ee 
Tray, Blanch, and Sæueet- heart; ſee, they bark at me 
Fag. Tom will throw his head at them; avaunt, you 
Be thy mouth or black or white, Lean! 
Tooth that poiſqns if it bite; . 
Maſtiff, greyhound, mungril grim, 
Hound or ſpaniel, brache, or hym; 
Or bob- tail tike, or trundle tail, 
Tom will make him weep and wail : 


[ Aide. 


For, 
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For, with throwing thus my Head, 
leap the hatch, and all are fled. | 
Do, de, de, de: Sey, come, march to wakes and files 


And market towns ; poor Tom, thy horn is dry. 

Lear. Then let them anatomize Regan ſee what 
breeds about her heart —— Is there any cauſe in nature 
that makes theſe hard hearts? You, Sir, I entertain for 
one of my hundred ; only, I do not like the faſhion of 
your garments. You will ſay, they are Perfian ; var let 


them be chang'd. 


128781 
Re- enter Glo ſter. 
Kent. Now, good my lord, lye here an Nn while: 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make: no noiſe, draw the curtains ; 
So, ſo, we'll go to ſupper i'th* morning. 
Fool. And Tl go to bed at noon. 
Gh. Come hither, friend; where is the Ring, my 
maſter ? 
Kent. Here, Sir, but trouble kin not; his wits are Ehe. 
Glo. Good friend, I pr'ythee, take him in thy arms: 
I have o'er-heard a Plot of death upon him: wk 
There is a litter ready, lay him in't, 
And drive tow*rd Dover. friend, where thou ſhalt meet 
Both welcome and protection. Take up thy maſter. 
If thou ſhould'ſt dally half an hour, his life, 
With thine, and all that offer to defend him, 
Stand in-aſſured loſs. Take up, take up, 
And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 
Give thee quick conduct. | 3 
Kent. Oppreſt Nature ſleeps: (33 3) * 
This Reſt might yet have balm'd thy broken Senſts, 
Which, if Conveniency will not allow, | 
Stand 


(33) Oppreſe Nature ſleeps : ] Theſe two conclufing 
Speeches by Kent and Edgar, and which by no means ought to have 


been cut off, I have reſtored from the Old Quarto. The Soliloquy 
of Edgar is extreamly fine; and the Sentiments of it are drawn 
equally from Nature and the Subject. Beſides, with Regarg, tothe 
Stage, it is abſolutely neceſſary: For as Edgar is not deſigned, in 
the Conſtitution of the Play, to attend the King to Dover ; how ab- 
ſurd would it look for a Character of his Importance to quit ike 
Scene without one Word ſaid, or bor ol, nden what we art to 


= 
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Stand in hard Cure. Come, help to bear thy Maſter; 

Thou A behind. [To Fool, 
G. Come, come, away. 


Idar 


Eæeunt, bearing off the King. 
\Manet Edgar. 


: Ex. When we our Betters ſee bearing our Woes, 
We ſcarcely think our Miſeries our Foes. | 
Who alone ſuffers, ſuffers moſt i'th' Mind; 
Leaving free things, and happy Shews behind : pi 
But then the Mind much Suff rauce does o'erſkip, Th 
Wen Grief hath Mates, and Bearing Fellowſhip. wW 
How light, and portable, my Pain ſeems now. Sh, 
When that, which makes me bend, makes the King bow ; M 
He childed, as I father'd ! —— Tom, away; , 
Mark the high Noiſes, and thyſelf bewray, 
When falſe Opinion, whoſe wrong Thought defiles thee, 
In thy juſt Proof repeals, and reconciles thee. 
What will, hap more to-night ; ſafe * the Ki 
Lurk, lurk.- — ri: . 


| ater Cornell, Regan, Goneil, Edmand, and 
Servants. 


: Cern Pim: ſpeedily to my lord your huſband, ſhew 
him this letter ; the army of France is landed; 
fork out the traitor Ger. 
Reg. Hang him inſtantly. To 
"9 Gon Pluck out his eyes. K 
Corn. Leave him to my Ciſpleaſure. Edmund, keep]  G 
you our filter company; the revenges we are bound to The 
take upon your traiterous father, are not fit for your be Wil 
- Holding. Adviſe the Duke, where you are going, ton Wit 
moſt - feſtinate preparation; we are bound to the like. vou 
u Poſts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Fare - C 
. wel, e farewel. my lord of Ger. 4 


Enter "#47 
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SCENE changes to Glo'ſter's Caſtle. You 
( 
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G 


C 


where's the King? _; 
e turd of G6! Her . 2 him hence. 
Some 
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Some five or fix and thirty of his Knights, | 
Hot Queſtriſts after him, met him at gate; 
Who, with ſome other of the Lords 
Are gone with him tow'rd Dover; where they boaſt 
To have well-armed friends. 
Corn. Get horſes for your miſtreſs. 
Gon. Farewel, ſweet lord, and ſiſter. 


- [Fxeunt Gon. and Edm. 
Corn. Edmund, farewel : go ſeek the traitor 
Guter; 


Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us: 
Though well we may not paſs upon his life 
Without the form of juſtice ; yet our pow'r 
Shall do a court'ſie to our wrath, which men 
May blame, but not controul. 


Enter Glo'ſter, brought in by Servants. 


Who's there? the traitor ? A 
Ingrateful Fox! tis 
8 Bind faſt his corky arms. 
GC. Whos mann your Graces? Good my Friends, 


You are my Gueſts : Do me no foul play, friends. 
Corn. Bind him, I fay. [ They bind him. 
Reg. Hard, hard : 'O filthy traitor ! 
Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are! I'm none. 
Cern. 0 chair bind him. Villain, thou _ 
Gh. By the kind gods, tis moſt ignobl 1 
To pluck me by wk. * 
Reg. So white, and ſuch a traitor ? 
. Naughty lady, 
Theſe hairs, which thou doſt raviſh from my chin, 
Will quicken and accuſe thee ; I'm your Hoſt ; 
With robber's hands, my hoſpitable favours - 
You ſhould not guffle thus. What will you do? 
Corn. Come, Sir, what letters had you late from 
France ? 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwerer, for we know the truth. 
Corn. And wh what uten have you with the traitors, 
Late footed in the Kingdom ? 10 
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Reg. To whoſe hands 
Have you ſent the lunatick King ? ſpeak. 
G1. 1 a letter gueſſingly ſet down, 
Which came from one that's of a neu 
And not from one oppos'd. 
Corn. Cunni — 
Reg. And 
Corn. Where haſt thou ſent the King 2 
Gh. To Dover. 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Waſt thou not charg'd, at — 
Corn. e to Dover? Let him firſt anſwer 
. 
Gh. I am ty'd to th' flake, and I muſt Rand the 
courſe. ' 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 7 
GC. Becauſe I would not ſee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes; nor thy fierce filter 
In his anointed fleſh ſtick boariſh phangs. 
The ſea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head 
In hell-black N ight indur'd, would haye buoy'd up, 
And 1 the ſtelled Fires: (34) 


Vet 


(34) And quench'd the ſteeled fires.) The ſagacious Editors have 
all blunder'd in this Word without the leaft Variation: It is indiſ- 
putable, that the Author muſt have wrote, 

And quench'd the ſtelled fires. | 
i, e. the ftarry Fires; an adjective "coined from · Srella. The Ro- 
mans formed both a Participle active, and Adjective paſſive, — 


this Word. | 
extempld, carlo ſtellante, ſerena 
Sidera reſpondent in Aqud radiantia mundi. 


Lucret. I. 4. 
Hiac illum Corythi Tyrrhena+ab ſede prefectum N 
Aurea nunc ſolis ſte llantis regia cœli : 
Accipit; , 
; A Virg. En. 7. 
illi ſtellatus Iaſpide fulva - 
Enfis erat. X > 
Iiem. * 4. 


I am aware, that neither Hellans, nor fellatus, are entirely ade- 
uate in Senſe, or Uſage, to fielled in our Author. As the Word, 
owever, is aptly derived, I ope, Shakeſpeare will Rand —_ 
Horace's Precept; | 
b  Dixeris Treis, votu 1 callida Verbum 
Reddiderit junctura novum. 


ſwer 


the 


Yet 
have 
indiſ- 
Ro- 

from 


1. 4. 


En. 7. 


En. 4 
y ade- 
W ord, 
tected 


— 
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Vet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'ns to rain. 
If wolves had at thy | Th howl'd that ſtern time, 
Thou ſhould'ſt have ſaid, *© Good porter, turn the key; 
All cruels elſe ſubſcrib'd ; but I ſhall ſee 
The winged vengeance overtake ſuch children. | 
Corn. See't. ſhalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair, 
Upon theſe eyes of thine, I'll ſet my foot. 
[Glo'iter is held down, while Cornwall trend, out- 
one of his 
'Gh. He that will chink to live, till he be old, 
Give me ſome help. O cruel! O you gods! 
Reg. One fide will mock another; th' other toe; 
Corn. If you ſee vengeance 
Ser. Hold your hand, my lord: 
I've ſerv'd you, ever fince I was a child; 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 
Reg How now, you dog? 
Serv. If you did wear a beard upon your chin, 
Fd ſhake it on this quarrel. What do you mean ? 
Corn. My villain ! 
Hane angie 0ne-aml- take the chance of 


f Fight 3 in the Scuffle Cornwall is wounded. 
Ke Give me thy ſword. A peaſant ſtand up thus? 


[Kills bin. 

Ser. Oh, Tam lain my lord, you have one 
eye. left, 

To ſee ſome miſchief on him. Oh [Dies. 


Corn. Leſt it ſee more, prevent it; out, vile gelly : 
Where is thy luſtre now ? 

Gl. All dark and comfortleſs 

Edmund ? 

Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of nature 
To quit this horrid act. 

Reg. Out, treacherous villain. 
Thou call'ſt on him; that hates thee : It was he 
That made the overture of thy treaſons to us: 
Who is too good to pity thee. 

Gh.'O my follies! 
Then Eagar was abus'd. Kind gods, forgive 
Me that, yg proſper him 


D 3 Reg. 


[ Treads out the other eye. 
where's my ſon 


— 
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Reg. Go thruſt him out | 
At gates; and let him ſmell his way to Dover. 
[Ex. with Gloſter. 
How is't, my lord? how look you ? 
Corn. 1 have receiv'd a — follow me, lady .—— 
— out that eyeleſs villain;; throw this ſlave | 
pon the dunghil. Regan, I bleed apace. 
Untimely comes this hurt. Give me your arm. 
[Exit Corn. /ed by Regan 
ft. Serv. I'll never care what Wickedneſs "_ (35). 
It this Man come to Good: 
.24. Serv. If She live long, 
And, in the End, meet the old courſe of Death, 
Women will all turn Monſters. 
1/4. Serv. Lers follow the old Earl; and get tho 


To lead him where he would ; his roguiſh Madneſs 


Allows MEI to any Thi But 

24. 1 fetch ſome Flax and whites {| My 
ot Eggs 

'Þ apply to's bleeding Face. Now, Heaven help him ! | 

[Exennt ſeverally. J 

, | is fo 

(45) III never cate what Wickediifs I de;] This tort recti 


F have inſerted from the Old Quarto, becauſe I think it full of Na- 
ture. Servants, in any Houſe, could hardly ſee ſuch a Barbarity com - 
mitted on their Maſter, without Reflections of Pity ; and the Ven- 
geance that they preſume muſt overtake the Actors , i is a Senti- 
stient and Doctrine well worthy of the Stage. 


ACT 


5) 


King LzAan. 7. 


ACT IV. 


SCENE, An open Country. 


* Enter Edgar. 


ET better thus, and known to be contemned, 

Than ſtill comtemn'd and flatter d. — 
The loweſt, moſt dejected thing of Fortune, 
Stands ſtill in eſperance ; lives not in fear. 
The lamentable change is from the 6be/7 ; 
The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 
Thou unſaòſtantial air, that I embrace 
The wretch, that thou haſt blown unto the av0r/7, 
Owes nothing to thy blaſts. 

Enter Glo'ſer, led by an old Man. 

But who comes here ? 
My father poorly led ? mak world, O world (7) 


24 
The lnodh, e 22 „] This Sentiment 
is ſo much a-kin to a Paſſage in Ovid, that it ſeems to be copied di- 
rectly from it. 
—PFortuna miſerrima tuta e; 
Nam timor Eventi: deterioris abeſt. 
Epift. 2. 4b, 2. ex Pinto. 
(37) ————Perld, Werld, 0 Weld! 


But that thy ſrrange Mutations make us hate thee,}] The 
Reading of this Paſſage, as it has thus ſtood in all the Editions, has 
been endeavour'd to be explain'd ſeverally into a Meaning ; but not 
ſatisfactorily. My. Pope's Mock-reaſoning upon it has already been 
rallied ia Print, fo I forbear to revive it: and the Gentleman, who 
then advanced a Comment of his own upon the Paſſage, has fince 
come over to my Emendation. My Explanation of the Poer's 
Sentiment was, If the Number of Changes, and Vieiſſitudes 
„ which ha in Life, did not make us wart, and hope for — 


1% Tarn of Fortune for the better, we could never ſupport the 


* Thought of living to be Old, on any other Terms. And our 
Duty, as human Creatures, is piouſly inculcated in this Reflection 


ok the Author, Apollodorus, the Comic Poet, has left us a moral 


Precept, upon which Shakeſpeare” s Reflection might have very welt 
been grounded, 

Ocudhrdl d te Tov ce. Ann Jer, 

Arcree, M fone 5 .ol rar « | 
No bod r but akvaye 


wait for à better Turn, 


* 
: * 
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But that thy ſtrange Mutations make us wait thee, 


Life would not yield to age. 1 

Ou Man. O my good lord, I have been your tenant, 
And your father's tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 

Gh. Away, get thee away : good friend, be gone ; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all; 
Thee they may hurt. 

Oli Man. You cannot ſee your way. 

C. I have no way, and therefore want no eyes: 
J tumbled when I faw. Full oft *tis ſeen, 
Our mean ſecures us z and our meer defects 
Prove our commodities. O dear ſon Edgar, 
The food of thy abuſed father's wrath ; | 
Might I but live to fee thee in my Touch, (38) 
I'd ſay, I had eyes again | 

Old Man. How now ? who's there? 

Edg. O Gods! who is't can ſay, I'm at the worſt? ? 
I'm worſe, than e'er I was. | 

Old Man. Tis poor mad Tom. 1 

(33) Might I but live to ſee thee in my Touch,] I cannot but 
wke Notice, that theſe fine Boldneſſes of Expreſſion are very infre- 
quent in our Exgliſb Poetry, tho* familiar with the Greeks and Latins, 
We have paſſed another fignal One in this very Play. 

Such Sheets of Fire, ſuch _—_ berrid Thunder, 
Such Groans of roaring Wind Rain, I never 


Remember to have heard. | 
For tho' the Verb hear properly anſwers to the Thunder, the Wind, 


and Rain; yet it does not ſo, but figuratively, to the Sheets of 


Fire, I have obſerved an Inſtance of this implex Sort, exactly pa- 
rallel, in the Hero and Leanger of Muſeus the Grammarian. 

Nx ptr mo Aland e, opus th Nu xrer axe, 

II hear Leander ſwim, the Candle burn. I: 
The elder Scholiaſt upon Æſcbylus tells us very judiciouſly, [ uim3eq4 
Ne dre t m irepeſieg?] that the transferring the Pro- 
perties of one Senſe to another, was uſed to add the' greater Force 
and E His Remark is upon this Paſfage in the Seven Captain: 
before 13 

Kurer NDprs, | 

Haine v & et best. 
. Alack! I ſee the Sound, the dreadful Craſh, 

Nor of a fingle ſpear. | 
The-late learned Dr, Gataker, in his Treatiſe upon the Style of the 
New Teſtament, has amaſſed Examples of this Figure in Holy Writ, 
as well as from Heathen Writers, both Greek and Latin, 

"Yo - 


2 


>. n 22 


he 


it, 
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Ez. And worſe I may be yet: the wor is not, ; 
So long as we can ſay, this is the worſt. | 
Oi Man. Fellow, where goelt ?- 

Sl. Is it a beggar man? nw” 
Old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 

Gh. He has ſome reaſqn, elſe he could not ber. 
I th* laft night's ſtorm I ſuch a fellow ſaw ; 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My ſon 
Came then into my mind; and yet my mind 

Was then ſcarce friends with him. I've heard more ſince? - 
As flies to wanton boys, are we to th' Gods; 


They kill us for their ſport. 


Eag. How ſhould this be? 
Bad is the trade muſt play the fool to e 
Ang ' ring it ſelf and others. ——Bleſs thee, maſter. 

Glo. 1s that the naked fellow ? - 

| Old Man. Ay, my lord. 

Ole. Get thee away: if, for my ſake, 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a mile or ewain 
Ith' way tow'rd Dower, do it for ancient love; 
And bring ſome Covering for this naked ſoul, 
Whom Il intreat to lead me. a 

O74 Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. 

Sb. Tis the time's plague, when madmen lead the 

blind : | 


Do as I bid, or rather do thy pleaſure ; - 


Above the reft, be gone. : 
Old Man. 1'll bring him the beſt 'parrel that I have, - 

Come on't, what will. | [Exit.-- 
61. Sirrah, naked fellow. 
E. Poor Tom's a- cold; II cannot daub i it further, - 
Ge. Come hither, fellow. | 
Ede. And yet I muſt; | 


Bleſs thy. ſweet eyes, they bleed. 


Gl. Know'ſt thou the way to Dover? 

Edg. Both ſtile and gate, horſe way and foot - path: 
poor Tom hath been ſcar'd out of his good wits. Bleſs 
thee, good man, from nne (39) Five _ 


(39) Five Fiends bawe been is deer Ten at once; | This Paſſage - 
Mr. Pope firſt reſtored from the Old 4to z but miſerably mangled, as * 


. It is there. I have. ſet it right, as it came from our Author, by the 


Help of Biſhop Harſenet 3 3 already quoted. We find _ 
D 5 


- * 
* 7 ad - i f 


[7% pe: e 

have been in poor Top at once; of Luft, as Obidicut ; 
Hobbididen, prince of dumbneſs 3 Mabu, of iealing 3 
Mobu, of murder 3 and Flibbertigibbet, of and 
| mowing 3 who ſince polſedſes chamber-maids and wait- 


women. 


G. Here, take this purſe, thou whom the heavena 


Have humbled to all ſtrokes. That I am wretched, 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deal ſo Mill ! 
Let the ſuperfluous, and luſt-dieted man. 
That ſlaves your ordinance; that will not fee 
Becauſe he do's not feel, feel your power quickly: 
80 diſtribution ſhould undoe exceſs, 
And each man have enough. Do'ſt thou know Dover # 
Ede. Ay, maſter. 
Gh. There is a cliff. whoſe high and bending head 
Looks fearſully on the confined deep: 
me-but to the very brim of it, 
And I Il repair the miſery, thou do'ſ bear, 
Wich ſomething rich about me: from that place 
I ſhall no leading need. | 
Ea. Give me thy arm: * 
Poor Tom ſhall lead thee. [Execunt. 


SCENE, oe e Pune | 
Enter Gonerill, and Edmund. 
Wr! lon I marvel our mild 


Not met us on the way. 


Enter Steward. 
Now, whert's your Maſter ? 
Srew. Madam, within; pa never man fo hang + 
I told him of the army that was landed: : 
* 1 told him you were coming, 


His 


| all theſe Devils were in Stab and Frifiooed N He, Mrs. Peck 


Charabermaids ; and Flibbertigibb.t,, who 
2 ſays | Ai Author. And to dhe 


wor » 
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His anſwwer was, the worſe. Of Gifte i treachery, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his ſon, 

When | inform'd him, then he call'd me fot ; 
And told me, I had turn'd the wrong fide out. - 
What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeems pleaſant to him ;. 
What like, offenſive. | 
Gon. Then ſhall you go no further. 
It is the cowiſh terrour of his ſpirit, | 
That dares not undertake : he'il not feel wrongs, 
Which tie him to an anſwer ; our wiſhes on the way 
May prove effects. Back, Edmund, to my brother 3 
Haſten his myſters, and conduct his powers. | 
I muſt change arms at home, and give the diſtaff 
Into my husband's hands. This truſty ſervant 
Shall paſs between us: you ere long ſhall bear, 
If: you dare venture in your own behalf, | 
A miftreſs's command. Wear this; ſpare ſpeech ;; 
Decline your head. This kiſs, if it durſt ſpeak, 
Would ftretch thy ſpirits up into the air: 
Conceive, and fare thee well. 
Edm. Yours in the ranks of death. Tho 
Gon: My moſt dear Glo /ter / [Exit Edmund. 
Oh, the ſtrange difference of man, and man! 
To thee a woman's ſervices are due, 


My fool uſurps my body. . 

Stew, Madam, here comes my lord. 

Enter Albany. 

Gon. I have been worth the whiſtle. 

Alb. Oh Generill,. : 
You are not worth the duſt, which the rude wind: 
Blows in your face. I fear your diſpoſition :. 
That Nature, which contemns its origine, 

Cannot be border'd certain in itſelf ; 

She that herſelf. will ſliver, and diſbranch, . (40) 
, | From 
(40) Sbe that berſe{frwill ſhiver, and diſbrancbh,] Shiver in this 


Place ſhould bear Senſe of d//branch ; whereas it means, to 

ſhake ; to fly a-pieces into Splinters; in which Senſe he afterwards 

uſes the Word in this Act; kit 
Thou' aft ſhiver'd [ike an Egg; | 

So that we may be aſſured, he would not have uſed the Wotd in ſo 

6autrary and falſe a denſe bete; clperially, when there is a —_ 


* 


— 
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From her maternal ſap, perforce muſt wither, (41) 

And come to deadly uſe. | ' 
Sen. No more; 'tis fooliſh: _ 

Alb. Wiſdom and goodneſs to the vile ſeem vile; 
Filths favour but themſelves —— What have you done? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 

A father, and a gracious aged man, 

Moſt barb'rous, moſt degenerate, have you madded. 
Cou'd my good hrother ſuffer you to doit, 
A man, a Prince by him ſo benefited ? 

If that the heav'ns do not their viſible Spirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences, 
Humanity mult perforce prey on itſelf, 

Like monſters of the deep. | 
| | Gon, 
Word to expreſs the Senſe of diſbrancbing, fo near this in Sound, and 


which he uſes in other Places, and that is, ſliver : which, without 
doubt, is the trye Reading here, 


So, in Mackbeth; 
—and Slips of Yew, 
Sliver'd in the Mon s £clipſe ; 
And, again, in Hamlet ;; 
There, on the pendant Boughs, ber Coronet Weeds 
Clan ring to hang, an enwicus Sliver broke ; 
Mr. Warburton. 
The old 4to reads fſiver. But Iowed this Note to my Friend's 
Sagacity, who never once ſaw that Copy. On the other hand, what 
an Inſtance is it of Mr. Pope*s Inaccuracy in Collation, who firſt ad- 
ded-this Paſſage from the old Quarto ? 
(41) From ber material * Thus the old 4to ; but material 
Sap, I own, is a Phraſe that I don't underſtand, The Morber- Tree 
is the true technical Term; and confidering, our Author has ſaid 
but juſt above, | | | 
That Nature, wvbich contemns its Origine, 
There is little Room to queſtion but he wrote, 
: From ber maternal Sap. 
And fo our beſt Claflical Writers: 
Hic plantas tenero abſcindens de corpore matrum, Virg. 


agony | * y 
Cum ſemel in ſybvis ima de ſtirpe reciſum 
8 Matre caret, 
And FValeriul Flaccus; 
| 857 jam frondes, wirides neque pre feret umbras, 
IO ſemel of avulſa jugis, & matre perempta. 
And Seneca, in his Trojan Captives; 
Quæ temra cæſo virga de trunco Ret t, 
4 — gi gf OREN Racy TOM 
And more Infiai L_ t have produced from Retgerfius, in hi 
Farig Lefion, |, 4. C, 16, | . 


e 


Fange 1 


Feger, 


= LL 


e? 


Virg. 


in his 
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Gon. Milk-liver'd man TAE 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head for wrongs ; ; 
Who haſt nat in thy brows an eye Nerpeel | 
Thine honour, from thy ſuffering : that not know'ſt, (427 
Fools do theſe villains pity, Who are puniſh'd 
Ere they have done their mifchief. Where's thy Drum! 
France ſpreads his Banners in our noiſeleſs land, 
With plumed helm thy ſlayer begins his threats ; ;. 
Whil thou, a. moral fool, firſt fill, and cry'ſt, 
« Alack! why does he ſo? 
Alb. See thy ſelf, devil: 
Pcoper-deformity ſeems not in the fiend. 
Sa horrid as in woman. 
Gon. O vain fool! 
Alb. Thou chang'd, and ſelf. converted thing! Eor 
ſhame (43) | 
Be · monſter not thy feature. Were't my fitneſs 
To let theſe hands obey my [boiling] blood, 
They're apt enough to diſlocate and tear 
Thy fleſh and bones. Howe er thou art a fiend; 
A woman's ſhape doth ſhield thee— 
Gon. Marry; your manhood now f —— 


Enter Meſſenger. 
Me. oh, oy good lord, the Duke of Cornavall's 


Stain by his ſervant, going to put out 
The other eye of 6% Her. 
Alb. Glyfter's eyes! 
Me/. A ſervant, that he bred, thrill'd with remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the act; bending his ſword. 
To his great maſter : who, thereat-enrag'd; 
Flew on him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead: 
But not without that — ſtroke, which ſince 
Hath aue him after, 


Alb, 

that not know , o 

17 1 e Villains pity,] This I have retrieved from the firſt 
NQuarto, It ſeems firſt to have been retrench'd by the' Players, 

for Brevity 's ſake : but, befides that the Lines are ſine, they admi- 

rably diſplay the taunting, termagant Diſpofition of Generill, and 

paint out her Contempt of her Huſband's mild pacifick Spirit, 

Woke Thou chang d, a =p if-eonverted Thing ! ] This 1 of 
to his imperious Wife was likewiſe retrenched; but ought. 

che firurs to be loft to cur Authors 0 | 
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Alb, This ſhews yon are above, 
Juſtices, that Gee our nether cri mes 
So ſpeedily can venge. But O poor G erf. 
Loſt he his other eye? 
Me. Both, back, my lord. 
| This le. ter, Madam, craves: a ſpeedy. anſwer :: 
Tis from your fiſter. - 
: Gon. One way, I like this well.;. | g 
But being widow, and my Gli ſter with her, * 
May all the building in — fancy pluck. 
Upon my hateful life. A way | 
The news is not ſo tart. I'll read, and anſwer. [Zx##:. 
Alb. Where was his ſon, when they did take take hiss 
eyes ? 
M. /. Come with my lady hither. 
Alb. He's not here. 
Mef. No, my good lord, I met him back again. 
Alb. Knows he the u ickednels 7 
Me/. AL. my good. lord, *twas. he inform'd K 


And quit the houſe of purpoſe, that ir ien 
Might have the freer courſe. 
Alb. Ger, I live. 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhiewtdf the King; 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend, 
Tell me, what morethou:know'R. [Exeunt.. 


SCENE, Dover... 


| Enter Kent, and a Gentleman. 


1 Kint* THE King of Fance ſo ſuddenly gone back! 
| Kyow you the rea ſon? 

Gent. Something he left imperfeR in the State, 
Which fince his coming forth is thought of, which. 
Imports the Kingdom ſo much fear and danger, 

That his Return was moſt reqyir'd and neceſſary. 
Kent, Who hath he left behind him General? 


a, 


Gent. The Mareſchal of France, . Monſieur e Far. 3 
Kint. Did. your letters pietce the Queen to any 
monſtration of grief? 
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Gent. I, Sir, ſhe took em, read em in my preſence; 
And now and then an ample tear trill'd down | 
Her delicate cheek : it ſeem'd, ſhe was a Queen 
Over her paſſion, which, moſt rebellike, 
Sought to be King oer her. 
xt. O, then it mov'd her. | 
Gent: But not to Rage. Patience and Sorrow ſtrove 
Which ſhould expreſs her goodlieſt ; you have ſeen 
Sun ſhine and rain at once: — her Smiles and Tears (44 
Were like a wetter May. Thoſe happieſt ſmiles, 
That play'd on her ripe lip, ſeem'd not to know 
What gueſts were in her eyes; which parted thence, 
As pearls from. diamonds dropt. — In brief, 
Sorrow would be a rarity molt belov'd, 
If all could fo become it. | 
Kent. Made ſhe no verbal queſtion * + [Father 
Gent. Yes, once, or twice, ſhe heav'd the name of 
Panting forth, as if it preſt her heart. 
Cry'd, ſiſters ! fiſters! — Shame of Ladies! ſiſters |: 
Kent Father | Siſters! what? Yth” ſlorm E ith? night & 


(44) ber Smilts and Tears 
Were like @ better day] Mr. Pepe, who thought fit to reſtore this. 
Scene from the old 4to, tacitly funk this Paſſage upon us, becauſe 
he did not underſtand it. Indeed, it is corrupt ; and he might have 
done himſelf ſome Honour in attempting the Cure: but and 
Criticiſm, he has convinc'd us, do not always center in the fane 
Perſon. My Friend Mr. Warburton, with very happy. Sagacity, 
ſtruck out the Emendation, which I have inſerted in the Text. 
And in Confirmation of it I muft obſerve, that it is very familiar 
with our Poet, in the Deſcription of Perſons, to allude to. the Sea- 
fons of the Year: To give a few Inſtances; 

Much Ado about Nothing, X 
Deſpight bis nice Fence and his ative Practice, 
His May of Teuth and Bloom of Luflibood. 

2d 


My Queen to France, ewhence, ſet forth in P 
Sn P = 
Sent hark, like Hallowmas, or fborteft Day. | 
Timon of Athens; 
She whom the ſpittle- Houſe and ulc*rous ſores | 
Would caft the Gorge at, this embalms and ſpices 
To th* April Day again. 


* net 


Dear Maid! kind Sifter | &c, 
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Let pity neꝰ er believe it there ſhe ſhook 
The þ holy water frem her heav'nly eyes: - 
And, clamour-motion'd, then away ſhe ſtarted (65) 
To deal with- Grief alone. 
Kent. lt is the Stars, 
The Stars above us, govern our conditions: 
Elſe one ſelf mate and mate could not ; 
Such diff rent iſſues. . you. with her ſince ?? 
Sent. No. 
Kent. Was this before the King return d? 
Gent. No, fince. 
Kent. Well, Sir; the poor diſtreſſed Liar*s in town 3 
Who fometivies in his better tune, remembers ]. 
What we are come about ; and by no means 
Will yield to ſee his daughter: 
Gent. Why, good Sir? 
Kent. A ſow reigu ſhame ſo blows him his unkindneſs, 
That ftript her from his benediction, turn'd her 
To foreign caſualties, gave her dear rights 
To his dog- hearted daughters; theſe things es him 
So venomouſly, that burning 6 
F rom his Cordelia. 
Gent. Alack, poor 
Kent. Of Albanys; and CornwalPsPow'rs: you heard 
Gent. Tis ſo, they are a-foot.- 
Kent. Well, Sir, I'It bring you to our maſter Lear, . 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear cauſe . 
Will in concealment wrap me up a while : 


(45) And Clamour-moiften'd,] This Paſſage, again, Mr. Pop- 
funk upon us; and for the ſame Reaſon, I fuppoſe. Mr. Warburton 
diſcovered likewiſe, that this was corrupt ; for tho! Clamour, (as he 


obſerves,). may diſtort the Mouth, it is not wont to moiſten the - 


Eyes. But clamour-motioned conveys a very beautiful Idea of Grief 
in Cordelia, and exactly in Character. She bore her Grief hitherto, 
ſays the Relater, in Silence; but being no longer able to contain it, 


and wanting to vent it in Groans and Cries, ſhe flies away, and re- 
tires to her Cloſet to deal with it in private. This He findly calls, 


clamour-motion'd, or provok'd to a loud Expreſſion of her Sorrow, 
which drives her from Company! It is not impoſlible. but 
Shakeſpeare might have form'd this fine picture of Corde//a's Agony 
from Holy Writ, in the Conduct of Foſephb 5 who, being no longer 
able to reſtrain the Vehemence of his Affection, commanded all his 
Retinue from his Preſence z and then wept gh. and diſcovered 
himſelf to his Brethren... 
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King LEARN 
When I am known aright, you ſhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. Pray, along with me. 

| [Exeunt. 


SCENE, « Camp. 
Enter Cordelia, Phyjician, and Soldiers. 


Cor. XR LACK, 'tis he; why, he was met even now 
As mad as the vext Sea; ſinging aloud; 
Crown'd with rank fumiterr, and furrow-weeds, (46). 
With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers, 
Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow _ 
In our ſuſtaining corn. Send forth a cent'ry ; 
Search every acre in the high-grown field, 
And bring him to our eye. What can man's Wiſdom 
In the reſtoring his bereaved ſenſe, 
He, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 
Phy/. There are means, Madam : 
Our foſter nurſe of nature, is repoſe ; 
The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him, 
Are many Simples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the eye of n uiſh. 
Cor. All bleſt Secrets, 
All you unpoliſh'd Virtues of the Earth, 


(46) Crom d with rank Fenitar;z] There is no ſuch Herb, or 
Weed, that I can find, of Exgliſb Growth; tho! all the copies agree 
in the Corruption. I dare ſay, I have reftor'd its right Name; and 
we meet with it again in our Author's Henry V. and partly in the 
fame Company as we Ky it here; 


. allow Leas 
The darnnel, hemlodk, and fumitory 
Do root upon. 

For this Weed is called both Fumitory and Fumiterr, nearer to t he 
French Derivation Fume-terre ; which the Latin Shopmen term Fu- 
maria, It is the ſame, which by P/iny (from 2 and the o- 
ther Greek Phyſicians) is name »gvic : becauſe the Juice of it has 
the Effect, which Smzak has, of making the Eyes water. And as to 
the Growth of it, Pliny tells us particularly, that it ſprings up in 
Gardens and Fields of Barley; (Nafcitur in bort is et ſegetibus bordea- 
ces) which our Author here calls, in aur ſuſtaining Corn. Job- 
ſerve, in Chaucer it is written Femetere ; by a Corruption either of the 
Scribe, or of vulgar Pronunciation; if of the latter, it might from 

eaſily ſlide, in progreſs of time, into Fenitar, M8 


Spring 
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Spring with my tears; be aidant, and remediate 
In the good man's diſtreſs ! ſeek, ſeek for him; 


Left his ungovern'd rage diſſolve the lite, 
| That wants the n means to lead it. 


Enter a Me 3 


Me. News, Madam: 
The Britis Pow'rs are AR hitherward,. 
Cor. Tu known before. Our preparation ſtands 
In expectation of them. O dear father, 
It is thy bufineſs that I go about : therefore great France 
My monrning and im portant Tears hath pitied. 
No blown ambition doth our arms incits, 
But love, dear love, and our ag d father's right: 
Soon may I heat, and ſee him ! [Extunt. 


SCENE, Regan's Palace. 


Enter Ka and Steward. 


Reg. „Ber are my brother's powers ſet forth? 
Stety, Ay, Madam. 
Reg. Himſelf in — there ? 
Stew. With much adoe. 
Your ſiſter is the better ſoldier. 
Reg. Lord Edmund ſpake not with your lady at homef 
Steav. No, Madam: 
Reg. What might import my ſiſter's letter to him 
Stew. I know not, lady. 
Reg. Faith, he is poſted hence gn ſerious matter. 
It was t ign'rance, Gli er's being out, 
To let him live ; where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againſt us: Edmund, I think, is gone, 
In pity of his miſery, to-difpatch. 
His bes life : moreover to deſcry | 
The ſtrength o'th' enemy. [letter.. 
Stew. I muſt needs after him, Madam, with my 
Reg. Our troops ſet forth to- morrew : ſlay wth us: 
The ways are dangerous. 
Stec. I may not, Madam; 
My * charg d my duty in. this buſineſs... 


Reg. 


2 


"King Lnan 83 
N ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? might not you 
Traben 4 purpoſes by word ? Belike, 
Something I know not what - Pll love 
thee much | 
Let me unſeal the letter. 
Stew. Madam, I had rather | 
Reg. I know, your lady do's not love her husband : 
I'm ſure of that; and, at her late being bere, 
She gave ſtrange ceiliads, and moſt ſpeaking looks 
To noble Edmund. I know, you're of her boſom. 
Stew, I, Madam ? | | 
Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding : you are; I know't z 
Therefore, I do adviſe you, this note. a 
My Lord is dead; Edinund and I have talk d, 
And more convenient is he for my hand, 

Chan for your lady's : you may gather more: 

F you do find him, pray you, give him this: 
And when your miltreſs hears thus much from you, 
I pray, defire her call her wiſdom to her. So 
If you do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 


Preferment falls on him that cuts him off. [ſhew 
Stew. Would I could meet him, Madam, I ſhould 
What Party I do follow. 
Reg. Fare thee well. [ Excunts 


SCENE, ibe Country, near Dover. 


Enter Glo'ſter, and Edgar as a Peaſant. 
G.. HEN ſhall I come to th top of that ſame hill ? 


Gb. Methinks, the ground is even. 
Eg. Hottible ſteep. 
Hark, do you hear the ſea > 

Sb. No, truly. 

Eag. Why then your other ſenſes grow imperfeR 
By your eyes anguiſh. 

G. So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd, and thou ſpeak ' ſt 
In better phraſe and matter than thou didſt. 


Edz. You're much deceiv'd : in nothing am I chang'd, 


But in my garmetits. 
Gl. 


1 You do climb up it now. Look, how 
in 


<<. = IE „„ 2 — vgs. 2s Sans ae dy 
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Cb. Sure, you're better ſpoken. 1 [fearful 

Edg. Come on, Sir, here's the p' lace —ſtand ſtill. How 
And drzzy tis, to caſt one's eyes | ſo low ! 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air, 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as bettles. Half way down 
Hangs one, that gathers ſamphire ; dreadful trader 
Methinks, he ſeems no bigger than his head. 
The fiſher-men, that walk upon the beach, 
Appear like mice ; and yond tall anchoring bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her cock ; her cock, a buoy 
Almoſt too ſmall for night. The murmur ing Surge, 
That on th* unnumhbred idle F chaſes, 
Cannot be heard ſo high. III look no more, 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient ſight 
Topple down headlong, 

Ge. Set.me, where you ſtand. 

ag. Give me your hand; you're now within a foot 
Of ih extream verge: for all below the moon 
Would I not leap upright. 


Glo. Let go my hand: 
Here, friend,'s another purſe, in it a Jewel 
Well worth a poor man's taki Fairies, and Gods, 


Proſper it with thee! go thou. further off, 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 
Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. - [Seems to go. 
Gh. With all my heart. 
Ezg. Why do I trifle thus with his deſpair ? 
Tis done to cure it. 
Gh. O vou mighty God. 
This world I do renounce; and in your ſights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
II could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs Wills, 
My ſnufand loathed part of nature ſhou'd | 
Burn it ſelf out. If Eagar live, O bleſs him! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. [He liaps and fall: along. 
Eqdg. Good Sir, farewel. | 
And yet I know not how canceit may rob 
The Treaſury. of Life, when life. i:felf. 
Yields to the theſt. Had he been where he thought, 
By this, had thought been paſt. Alive or dead? 
Hoa, you, hear you, friend! Sir |. Sir! ſpeak! 
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Thus might he paſs, indeed yet he revives. 

What are you, Sir? ; 
Gh.. Away, and let me die. 
Ede. Had'ſt thou been aught but Goſs'mer, feathers, air, 

So many fathom down precipitating, - 

'Thou'd'it ſhiver'd like an egg: but thou doſt breathe, 

Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleed'ſt not; ſpeak, art ſound ? 

Ten maſts at each make not the altitude, (47) 

Which thou haſt perpendicularly fall'n. 


Ly 


Thy life's a miracle. Speak yet again. 


G. Bat have I fall'n, or 157 
Edg. From the dread ſummit of this chalky bourn ! 


Look up a-height, the ſhrill-gorg'd lark ſo far 


Cannot be ſeen or heard : do but look up. 
Gh. Alack, I have no eyes. 


Is wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit, 
To end it ſelf by death ? *twas yer ſome comfort, 


When miſery could tle the tyrant's rage, 
And fruſtrate his proud will. 
Fag. Give me your arm. 

Up, ſo——how is't ? feel you your legs ? you ſtand, . 
Gl. Too well, too well. | 
Fag. This is above all — 

n the crown o' th' cliff, what 3 was Ln 

Which parted from you ? 

G. A poor unfortunate 
Eqdg. As I ſtood here below, methought, his eyes 

Were two full moons; he had a thouſand noſes, 

Horns welk'd, and wav'd like the enridged ſea: 

It was ſome fiend, Therefore, thou happy father; 


Think, that the cleareſt gods, who make them ho- 


nours (48) Of 


(47) Ten Maſti attach'd J This is Mr. Pope's Reading 5 
but I know not on what Authority. Mr. Rowe gave it us, Tex 
Mafts at leaſt a poor, drgaging Exoreſſion. All the old Co- 
pies read, as I have reſtor'd in the Text, Ten Mafts at each; 

Tis certain, tis a bold Phraſe ; but I dare warrant, it was our 


| 2 and n, Ten Maſts Placed at 1 


” 1 


(48) Think, that the 1 Gods This. too is- Mr. 
Pope's Reading. All the zuthentick Copies have it, cleareft Gods, 
i. e. open, and righteous, in their Dealings, So, our Author again, 
in his Timon ; 

©; Roots, ye clear Heav'ns! By 
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Of men's impoſhbilities, have 'd thee. 
Gh. I do remember now : PU bear 


| Affliction, en 

enoug That thing you {; 

I took it for a Man; often Thi: ting 1 
The fiend, the fiend—he led me tg that place. 


ag. Bear free and patient thoughts. 
Enter Lear, dreft madly with Flowers. 


But who comes here? 
The ſafer ſenſe will ne er accommodate 
* A0 touch me for 

Lear. No, cannot me mv 1 
the King himſelf. ** * 


Ea. O thou ſide- piercing fight! 
Lear. Nature's above art in that reſpect. There's your 


preſs —— (49) That fellow handles his Bow like a 
crow-keeper: Draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, 
a mouſe! Peace, peace; - this piece of toaſted cheeſe will 
do't there's my gauntlet, I'll prove it on a giant. 
Bring up the brown Bills. O, well flown, Barb! (50) 
yth* — i' thꝰ clout: Hewgh.— Give che word. | 
Ede. 


(49) That Fellow handles bis Bow like a Cowkeeper.] Thus Mr. 
Pope in his laſt Edition; but I am afraid, I betray'd him into that 
Error by - abſurd Coed otong own, in my SHAKESPEARE 
reftared. Tis certain we mu Crowkeeper as Tents in 
this Paſſage of Romeo and Juliet : 

We'll have no Cupid booded 20ith a Scar 
Bearing a Tartar's painted Bow of 
Fearing the Ladies like a Crowkeeper. 

And, it ſeems, in ſeveral Counties to this Day, ; OA ſtuff d Fi- 
gure, repreſenting a Man, and arm'd with a Bow and Arrow, ſet up 
to fright the Crows, and other Birds of Prey, from the Fruit and 

Corn; a Croxwkeeper ; as well as a Scare-crow. To ſome ſuch Figure 

our Author again alludes in Meaſure for Meaſure. 

We muff not make a Scare-crow of the Law, 
» Setting it up to fear ihe Birds of Prey, 
And let it keep one Pte, till cuſtom male it 

Tbeir Perch, and not their Terror. 

But Beaumont and Fletcher in their Bonduca have a Paſſage which will 

- _ excellently well explain our Author's Read 

N e * Fight? look 
empty ſcabbards all; no Metal in em: 
22 Men Mor of Clouts, ſet to keep Crows from Orchards z 
(50) O well flaon Bird,] Lear is here raving 3 and 
ſhooting at Butz, — the Words i tb clout, that is, the white 
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Lear. Ha! Gonerill! hah! Regan! they flatter'd me 
like a Dog, and told me, I had white hairs in my beard, 
ere the black ones were there. To ſay ay, and no, to 
every thing that I faid——Ay, and no too, was good 
divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, and the 
wind to make me chatter; when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding; there I found em, there I (melt 
ſem out. Go to, they are not men o' their words; they 


told me, I was every thing: Tis a lie, I am not ague · 
f. 5 | h 


FGh. The trick of that voice I do well remember: 
Is't not the King? 
Lear. Ay, every inch a King. 
When I do tare, ſee, how the ſubject quakes. 
J pardon that man's life. What was thy cauſe? 


| Adultery ? thou ſhalt not die: die for adultery ? no, the 
wren goes to't, and the {mall gilded flie does letcher in 


my fight. Let copulation thrive: For G er's baſtard 
ſon was kinder to his father, than my daughters got tween 
the lawful ſheets. To't, luxury, pell-mell; for I lack 
ſoldiers. Behold yon fimpering Dame, whoſe face tween 


her forks preſages ſnow ; that minces virtue, and does 


ſhake the head to hear of pleaſure's name. The fixchew, 
nor the ſoyled horſes goes to't with a more riotous appe- 
tite: Down from the waſte they are centaurs, though 
women all above: But to the girdle do the Gods inherit, 
beneath is all the fiends. There's hell, there's darkneſs, 
there is the ſulphurous pit, burning, ſcalding, flench, con- 
ſumption: Fie, ſie, ſie; pah, pah; give me an ounce of 


civet, good apothecary, to ſweeten my imagination 


there's mony for thee. 
Gl. O, let me kiſs that hand. 
Lear. Let me wipe it firſt, it ſmells of mortality. 
G4. O ruin'd piece of nature! this great world 
Shall ſo wear out to naught. Do'ſt thou know me? 


Mark they ſet up and aim at: Hence the Phraſe, to bit the aubite. 


So that we muſt certainly read, O well-flezon, Barb! i. e. the barbed, 
or bearded Arrow, ? Mr, Warburton 


Lear, 
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exquiſite piece of Satire, dreſt up in a 
from abſent Circumſtances, has greatly the Air of Imitation from the 


Lear. I remember thine Eyes well h: Doſt thou 


ſquiny at me? no, do thy worſt, blind Capid ; Il not 
love. Read thou this challenge, mark-but the peaning 


Glo. Were all the letters ſans, I could not ſee one. 
Eag. I would not take this ſrom report; it , | 

And my heart breaks at it. 7 
Lear. Read. 
Glo. What, with this caſe of eyes? 0 / 
Lear. Oh, oh, are you there with me? no eyes in 


your herd, nor no mony in your purſe ? your eyes are in 
; a heavy caſe, your purſe in a light 3 yot you fee-how'this 


world goes. 
Gi. I fee it feelingly. 
Lear. What, art mad? a man may ſee how this world 
with no eyes. Look with thine ears: ſee, bow 
yond Juſtice rails upon yond fimple thief. Hark in thine 
— Change places, and handy dandy, which is the 


E: Juſtice, which is the thief ? Thou halt feen . 
ä dog bark at a beggar? (51) butt 


Gb. Ay, Sir. 

Lear. And the creature run from the cur? there thou 
might ' it behold the great image of Ry } A dog s o- 
bey d in office. 
Thou raſcal beadle, hold thy 72 hand: 


Why doſt thou laſh that whore? y own back; 
- Thou hotly luſtꝰ it to uſe her in that Lind, © 


(51) 1b boſt ſeen Farme's Dy bent 6 Beer Kc. J This 
i 


cure and Method of Imagining 


Antients. It is that ſort of Figure, by which (as Minturnus has ob- 
ſerv'd in his elaborate Treatiſe De Peet ), oftenditur interdum, quaſi 


. ante oculos fit, fifta Imago: A feign d Image of Things is ſometimes 


ented, as if really in view. Plautus is very full of this Imagery : 

And I'll ſubjoin two Inſtances that have very much the Caſt of this 
in our Author, only more ludierous in their Turn: In his Mexech- 
mei, Act 1. Sc. 2. 

Men. Dic mibi, nunquàm tu vidiſti tabu lam piftam in pariete, 

- Uk Aguila Catamitum raperet, aut ubi Venus Adoneum ? 

Pen. Szpt." Sed guid iftze pifture ad me attinent q 

Men. Age, 2 on 


4 


And in his Teles. 2 Sc. 2. 


Tra. Viden' piftum, 4 ludificatur Cornix una We dus? 
Cornix aſtat, ea volturios dus vieiſſim vellicac. 5 
Rueſo, huc ad me ſpecta, cornicem ut conſpicere P.. 


_ vv» > 


None does 
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1 Th? uſurer hangs the £0-. 


Het 4 — . Ps i wi gl, 
glance of juſtice hurdles breaks 
„a pigmy's 


doth pierce 
none, I 3 1. 
Take that of me, my 324 5 the por 
To ſeal th accuſer's lips. Ger thee glals eyes, | 
And, like a ſe urvy politician, ſeem 


To fe the thing thu d'f * 
Now; now, now, now Pall off my bodts; Hande 
NV ſo. 
Eck. S 3 


Arm it in 


Reaſon in madneſs! 


Lear. If thou —__ my 
I know thee well enough, th Eier; 
Thou muſt be patient; KX kither : b 
— th he b d thie we fel] the a; 3 


We 2 + Mark 


ho. Alack, alack the 7 

72; When we are born, we-cry, that we are coſe 
To this great ſtage of Fools. This a good block a 
It were a delicate ſtratagem e eg | | 
A troop of horſe with Felt; I'll pub t in proofs 
- And when I've ſtol'n upon theſe ſons-in'law, . 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill Kill Kal, Lil 


Zum a mm, amn, 
Ar here he is, — upon him; Air, 
Your 


Lear. Nene 5 what, a priſoner? Iam even 
The natural fool of fortune. Uſe me well, 
You ſhall have ranſom. Let me have urgeons, - 
I am cut to th brains. 

Gent. You ſhall have any thing; 

Lear. No ſeconds?! all my felf? 

Why this would make à man, a man of leg 
To uſe his eyes for garden-water-pots, . 

/ And laying autamy's duſt. . 1 will die bravely, 
Like a ſm gon, og Lil bo goal; 
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r "My , l you 
* ** 
Gint. You are a royal one, and we obey you. * 
Lear. ior hoo bl habe Gene, an oops, . 
You ſhall get it by it. 
Gent. Fecht moſt piu in che meaneſt wretch, | 
Paſt of in a King. Thon haſt one daughter, 
Who redeems nature from the general curſe 
Which twain have brought her to. 
Ede. Hail, gentle Sir. 
Gent. Sir, ſpeed you: What's your will? 
Eg. Do you hear ought, Sir, of a battle toward? 
Geez. Moft ſure, and vulgar: Every one hears that, 
Which can diſtinguiſh ſound. | 
Ede. But by your favour, | 
tage oy boos Oh _—_ 
Gent. Near, and on ſpeedy foot: The main deſcry $; 
Stards on the hourly thought. _ 
Fag. I thank you, Sir: That's all * f 
"Cent. Thoogh that the Queen on ſpecial cauſe is here, 
Her Army is movd on. Lit. 
E&A. . Sir. 
. You ever gentle Gods, cake my breath from men 
Let not my worker ſpirit tempt my again | 
To die before you pleaſe. 
Ede. Well pray you, father. | 
Glo. Now, good Sir, what are you? - 
Eds. A moſt poor man, made tame to fortune's blows, 
2 by the art of known and feeling ſorrows, 
pregnant to good pity. — — 
rege ou to ſame biding. | > 
earty thanks; 1 mn V1 ted 
The bounty andthe bag of hav'n i 158387 o 
To boot, and boot! ĩ —  - 


Sager Steward. 


\ Sew A proclaim'd prize ize !. moſt happy! 64 xd 
eg bead of thive was firſ fram'd fleſh; - 7 
Ho my fortunes: Old unha traitor, S id 21 _ 
Briefly thy ſelf remember: The {word is igel ba 
That mut deſtroy thet,.r.ſ. Ls þ 0s 
l Let thy friend y hand = 


J 


be p 
§ 
2 
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Pa trengrh enough ur | Ava why 
Stew, Wherefore, bold peaſant. j 
Dar'ſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? hence, l 
Leſt that th' infetion of his fortune take { j 


Like hold on thee. Let go his Arm. 
ga. Chill not let go, Zir, without vurther 'cafion. 
Stew. Let go, ſlave, or thou dy't. 7 


_— g . — ———_—— 
* EK toad A l 6 


Edg. Good gentleman, go your gate, and let poor | 
volk paſs : And chud ha- _ zwagger'd out of my life, 
twou d not ha' been 20 long as tis by a yort-night.. Nay, 
come not near th old man: Keep out, che vor'ye, or ics 
try whether your coſtard or my bat be the harder ; chill 
be plain with you. a 

Stew. Out, dunghill! 

Zag. Chill pick your teeth, Zir : Come, no matter” 

yor your foyns. [Edgar #nocks him down... 

Stew. Slave, thou haſt Cain me: Villain, take my 


purſe ; 
Ifvver thou will thrive, ben my body, 
And give the letters, which thou knd'ft about me, 
To Edmund Earl of Gloſter: ſeek him out 
r Oh, 8 | 

4. 
Ea. I know thee well, a ſerviceable villain; - 
As duteous to the vices of thy ORs 
As badneſs would deſire. 

SG. What, is he dead? 

Ede. Sit you down, father: Reſt you. 
Let's ſee theſe pockets ; the letters, that he ſpeaks of, 
May be my friends: He's dead; I'm only ſorry, , 
He had no other death's-man. Lid as for 
W gentle wax ———and manners blame us 


1 we rip their hearts; 
Their papers are more lawful. 


© Reads the Letter. 


ET our reciprocal woes be remembered. You have 
many opportunities to cut him off : If your ewifl ant 
aot, time and place <vill be fruitfully offer'd. There is notbing 
* if be return the * Then am * 8 
2 


Oh 


Far off, metliinles, — f £6] 
Gome, father, Tu beſtow you with ind. | [Excunt. 


| Idea he form d to h rao of the undifti — fhac 


an undiftinguiſh'd pace. This Sentiment may not be iH explain'd' 
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and his bed my goal ; from — <bhnedy te 
diver me, and aps, the plate for your iabviey. . 

ap ( viſe, 7 Then Jay) - + == =_i 


G pave of - womaw's Will! (52) 
A plot upon her virtuos Husband's ließ 
Aud the exchange my brot. Here, i'ch' ſari 
'Fhee Iell rale up, the poſt unſandined 
Of murtihrous let cher: —— > time, 
With this ungrutious paper the fight 
Of theĩd en · pfæctiꝰd Dun: For — 
That of thy death and buſineſs I can tell. 

Gh. The King is mad; how ſlifflis my vile ee, 


That 1 ſtund up, and ha wer iu 
OfFmy h better were di 


— 1 


Ede. Give me you,ůĩ un: 


7 


0b, andihng u Worm Will] Tits" is hh 
ni), of the 2 folio, ber 4 | —| 
and ſubſtitutes, Vit, the miſtaken — 


2 cope tell ; rut * 

the ocher Read gives us, as Mr. Part — veg? to 
* a —̃ — and. moſt Satirical And 
more N e eg — — 


V TI the E f 
in _ 418 not, SITS of * 
Woman's Will that is here fatiriz'd. RS Fete (2 which (our Au- 
thor would be underſtood to 2 there is — = of 
Time, no mate, -betwetift the nett; iÞi 


further from what honeſt Sancho, in Don Quixcte, with infinite Hu- 
mous ſays upon the Subject. * el Si ye! No de la muger, 10 me 
atreveria yo d poner una — twixt a Woman's Yea, 
and No, 1 would not {erage to n a Pin's _ 


[21 


wy 


> 
EF * 
CE NR 
80K TLIC 


Au „ 8 
S C E N E changes to 0 chamber. 


Enter Cordelia, Kent, and Phyfictan, 


Cor. O, chon good Kept, how. ſhall I live apd.work . 
To match thy googneſs ? lis will be too ſhort, | 
And ev'ry meaſure fail me. a = 
Kent. "To be acknowled 'd, — 1s Oer 'F 
All my reports go with. the modeſt trut 
Nor more, ,npr.clipt, but ſo. 
Cor. Be better ſuited ; 
"Theſe weeds are memories afthoſe worſer hour: 
I pr'ythee, put them off. | 
Kent. RES dear Madam, 
Vet to be kgown, ſhortens my made intent; 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time and I think meet. 
Cor. Then he at a, | ; 
My Lord. How does the King? {To 4b Phyſician, 
Phy. Madam, fleeps fill. | 
Cor. O you kind. Gods! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed nature: 
Th' untun'd and jarring ſenſes, O, wind up 
Of this child · changed father. 
Phy/. Pleaſe your Majęſty. . 
That we may wake the King, he hath ſlept 
Cor. Be govern'd by your 1 and ALI 
Pth' ſway of your.own will: Is be artay d? 


Enter Lear in a chair, carried by ſervants, 


Phy. Ay, Madam: in the heavineſs of fl-ep, 
We put freſh Garments on him. 

Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

.Cor. O my dear Father ! Reſtauration, hang 
Thy medicine. on my lips ; aud let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe.viplent harms, chat my two figers 
Have in thy teuerence mage | 

Kent. Kind and dear Princeſs ! 


Cor, Had you not been their Father, theſe white flakes . 
Did challenge pity . Was this a face, 
3 


0 


* 


94 Ky LI AI. 
To be expos'd againſt the winds ? ? 
To ſtand againſt the deep, dread-bolted Thunder? (53) 
| = the moſt | terrible and nimbſle ſtroke 
quick, croſs Lightning? To watch poor d 
With this thin Helm ?—My very Enemy's 
Though he had bit me, ſhou'd have ftecd that light | 
Againft my Fire: And waſt thou fain, poor Father, 
To hovel thee with Swine and Rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort and muſty Straw ? alack, alack, 
*T is wonder, that thy life and wits, at once, 
Had not concluded all. —He wakes ; ſpeak to him. 
Phy. Madam, do you; tis fitteſt. 
Cor. How does my royal lord? how fares your Majeſty? 
Lear. You do me wrong to take me out o'th' grave ; 
Thou art a foul in biifs, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire ; that mine own Tears 
Do ſcald like molten lead. 
Cor. Sir, do you know me ? 
Lear. You are a ſpirit, I know); when did you die? 
Cor. Still, ſtill. far wide 
 Phy/. He's ſcarce awake, let him alone a while. 
Lear. Where have I been? where am I? fair day- 
light? 
Fm mightily abus'd ; I ſhould even die with pity, 
To ſee another thus. I know not what to ſay ; 
1 will not ſwear, theſe ace my hands: Let's ſee, 
I feel this pin prick : Would, I were aſſur d 
Of my condition. 
Cor. O look upon me, Sir, 
And hold your hand in benediction o'er me. 
No, Sir, you muſt not kneel. 
Tear. Pray, do not mock me; 
T am a very fooliſh fond old man, 
Fourſcore and upward ; and to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am not in my perfect Mind. 
Methinks, I ſhould know you, and know this Man; 
Yet [am doub:ful : For I'm mainly ignoranc, 
What place is this; and all the skill 1 have, 
Remembers not theſe garments; nay, I know not 
Where 


(53) To fend exeaft the dep, The following three Lines and an 
half, in no wiſe unworthy of our Author, I have ncſtor'd from the 


Old 4to. 


4 
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Where I did lodge laſt night. Do not laugh at me, 
For, as Iam a man, I think, this lady 

To be my child Cordelia. if | 
Cor. And fo lam; I am. 3 
Lear. Be your tears wet? yes, faith; 1 pay vou, 


weep not 
If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it; 
1 know, you do not love me ; for your fiſters 
Have, as I do remember, done me 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not. 
Cer. No cauſe, no cauſe. | 
Lear. Am | in France? 
Kent. In your own kingdom, Sir. 
ron! Do not abuſe me. 
Be comforted, good madam ; the great rage, 
is cur'd in him: ——And, yet, twere danger 
—— make him even o'er the time, Was loſt. 
Deſire him to go in; trouble him no more, 
Till turther ſettling. 
Cor. Wilrt pleaſe your Highneſs walk? * * 
Lear. You muſt bear with me; 5 
Pray you now, forget and ſorgive - 
I am old and fool Exeunt Lear, Cord. at 
and Attendants. 


Nasen, Kent and Gentleman. 


Gent. Holds it true, Sis, that the duke of Cornwall 
was ſo ſlain? (54) 

Kent. Moſt certain, Sir. | 

Gent. Who is conductor of his people? 

Kent. As tis ſaid, the Baſta:d Son of Glofer. 

Gent. They ſay, Edgar, his baniſht Son, is with the 
Earl of Kent in Germany. 

Kent. Report is changeable ; *tis time to look bens: 
The powers of the Kingdom approach apace 


- * 
(54) Gent. Holds it true, Sir ?] This bort Dialogue, which 


was — d by the Players in their Edition, I have reftor'd from 
the Old 4to. The Matter of it is natäral and eafie ;- and tho” 
the Language be not pompous, it is to the Subject: And the Uncer- 
tainty of common Report, with regard to Kent and Edgar, muſt be 
very pleaſing to the Audience, who knew how Rumour * 
en in repreſenting them to be abroad. 


E 4 


——— ——ę—. —— — — — — 2 © 
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—— — — yu OG Gr inns OO ns ——— — 


es 3 har at: : > nate 


Jo change the courſe? hes full of alteration, 


Be wor Huniliay with ther. 


5656s Kim LEAX. 

Gent. "The Arbitrement is like toibe;bloddy. are 
you well, Sir. [Exit Gant. 1 
Kent. My Point and Peried willbe.thraughly wropght, 

Nr ell u this day's Battles dought. 
Li Kent. 


ACT V. 
SCENE, A. . 
E DMU n D. 


NO w of the Duke, if his laſt purpoſe hold: 
Or whether ſince he is advis'd by aught, 


And (etf-reproving : Bring this conſtant pleaſure. (5 So 


Reg. Our filter*s man is certainly milcarry'd. 
Ran. *1 ner BR doubted, Madam. 


Von —5 91 . upon you: 
Tell me but » but then ſpeak che truth, 
Do you not love 'my ſiſter? 

2 In honour'd love. 

g. But have you never found my brother's way 

To ** fore ended place? 

Zan. No, by my honour, madam. 

Reg. I never ſhali endure her; dear my lord, 


* ein en 
. Enter 

of Alteration, 

i bs conſtant Pleafure.}J Thus in the Im- 


afſage nonſenſica read, and. 
Me: Pipe 2 


King Le AX. 
Enter Albany, Gonerill, and Soldiers: 
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Should looſen him and me. 
Alb. Our very loving ſiſter, well be met: 
Sir, this 1 hear, the king is come to his daughter, 
With others, whom the rigour of our ſtate 
Forc'd to cry opt. Where I could not be honeſt, 
I never yet was valiant: *fore this buſineſs, (57) 
It toucheth us, as France invades our Land, 
(Not holds the King, with others, whom, I fear, 
Moſt juſt and heavy cayſes make oppoſe,) 
Zam. Sir, you ſpeak nobly. 
Rog. Why is this reaſon'd ? | 
Gon. Combine together *gainſt the enemy: 
For theſe domeſtick and particular broils 
Are not the queſtion here. 1 
Edu. I ſhall attend you preſently at your Tent. 
Alb. Let's then — with th” Antient of War 
On our proceeding. 
Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us ? 
Gon, No. = 
Reg. Tis moſt convenient, pray you, go with us. 
Gon. Oh ho, I know the riddle, I will go. 
As they are going aut, Enter Edgar diſguis'd. 
Eg. If e er your Grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, 


ME ONE 
E 5 


ſtor d from the Old Ito; and, ——— the Jealouſy of the Prin- 
ceſſes on each Side, it *. yery natprally from Goperill, upan her 
ſecing Regan and Edmund t : As well as helps to mark the 
ws) going on, to the Reader. 
(57) — for this buffing 
E touches us, as France invades au wh : 
Nee bolgs the King, with otbers whom ¶ fear 
Moſt juſt and heavy cauſes make oppoſe,J I have made a flight Vari- 
ation in theſe Lines, which are added from the Old 4to. Albany 
Speech ſeems interrupted, before finiſh'd: And this I take to be the 
purport of what he was going to ſay. Before we fight this Battle, 
© Sir, it concerns me, (tho* not the King, and the diſcontented Par- 
% ty z) toqueſtion about your Intereſt in our Siſter, and the Event 
« of the War.“ And Regan -and Gonerill, in their Replies, 
both ſeem apprehenfive that this Subject was coming into Debate. 


4B, 
(56) Gan. I'd rather ſe the Butter] This Ihe : 


e ONO OO OC — 


— 
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98 King LIAR. 
Al. P11 overtake you :———Speak. 
1 [eus Edm. Reg. Gon. and F 9-4 
Edg. Before you fight the battel, ope this letter. 
If you have vict ry, let the trumpet ſound 
For him that — 4 it: Wretched though I ſcem, 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you miſcarry, 
e 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune love you! 
Alb. Stay, till I've read the letter. 
Ede. I was forbid it. 6 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the herald cry, f 
And I'll appear again. [ Exit. 
Alb. Why, fare thee well; I will o'erlook thy paper. 


Re-enter Edmund. 


Zan. The Enemy's in view, draw up your powers. 
Hard is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces, 
By diligent diſcovery ; but your haſte 
Is now urg'd on you. | 

Alb. We will greet the time. : [Exit: 
Edu. To both theſe ſiſters have I ſworn my love: 
Fach jealous of the other, as the ſtun 
Are of the Adder. Which of them I take ? 
Both? one? or neither? neither can be enjoy'd, 
If both remain alive: To take the widow, 
Exaſperates, makes mad her ſiſter Gonerill; 
- And Rn Rat 
Her husband alive. Now then, we'll uſe 
His countenance for the battel ; which being done, 
Let her, who would be rid of him, deviſe 
Kis ſpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Laar and to Cordelia, 
The battle done, and they within our power, 
Shall never ſee his : For my ſlate 2 
Stands on me to not to debate. Lai. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE, another oger- Field. * | 
| 
| 
| 


: 1:4, a, ap 


Alarum within, Enter with drum and colours, Lear, 
Cordelia, and ſoldiers over the flage, and exeunt. 
Enter Edgar and Glo'ſter. 


24 Ha father, take the ſhadow of this tree 
For your good Hoſt ; pray, that the right 1 


may thrive : K 1 

Tf ever I return to you again, 5 _ 
Tl bring you comfort. | | 
Gh. Grace be with, you, Sir ! [Exit Edgar. } 

[ Alaru Mm, and retreat, within. | 

Re-enter Edgar. | 


Ede. Away, old man; give me thy hand, away 3. 
King Lear hath loſt, he and his daughter ta'en, 
Give me thy hand. Come on. 

Gh. No further, Sir; a man may rot even here. 
Ede. What, in ill thoughts again? men muſt endure 
Their going hence, ev'n as their coming hither: - 
Ripeneſs is all ; come on. 

Gh. And that's true too. | [Exeunt. 


| Enter in Conqueſt, with Drum and Colours, Edmund; 
Lear and Cordelia, as priſeners; Soldiers, Captain. 


Bam. Some Officers take them away; guard, 
Until their el 
That nod — che: 
Cor. We're not the firſt, 
Who with elf merging hive erde ed: 
For thee, refled King, am I caſt down; 
My ſelf could elſe out-frown falſe Fortune's frown. 
Shall we not ſee theſe daughters and theſe filters? . 
Lear. No, no, no, no; come, let's away to priſon j 
We two alone will fing, like birds th cage: 
When thou doſt ask me Bleffing, I'll kneel down, 
And ask of thee Forgiveneſs: So we'll live, | | 
And pray, and fing, and tell old tales, and laugh 


At gilded : And hear rogue. 
| * Talk 


9 


. The Nen therſelyes throw ingeple. 


Donat become a ſword ; My 


Or thrive by 
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Talk r 'll talk yith them geo, 

Who loſes ar og. xr s in, and who's out: 

And take ppan's the myſtery of things 

As if we were God's ſpies And well wear out, 

In a wall'd priſon, packs and ſefts of great ones, 

"208 Kat ebb and flow by th* moon. 
Edm. Take them away. 


Lear. Upon ſuch facrifices, ny Cordelig, 
Have I ga 
t parts us, ſhall bring a bragd fro m heavy 


=o fire ds hence, like foxes; wipe thine eye, 
The good: jers ſhall devour them, fleſh and fell, 


12 make us weep;. el ſee em farv'd Arft. 
Bo Lear and Cordelia guarded. 
wo - £1 Come hither, 


aptain, hark. 
Take thou this note; go, follow them to priſon, | 


Oye flep | Were chee; if thay n 
As this ere ahee, thou dolt make thy pay 
To noble fortunes : Know thou this, that wen 
Are as che time is ; 49 he gender minded | 
employ ment (58) 
» thau It do't; | 


pht thee 6 


Will not hear queſtion Seither 
other means. 
Capt. I'll do*t, my lord. 
Edm. About it, and write happy, when thou'ſt done. 


Mark, I fay, inſtantly ; and carry it do, - 4 
As { haye fer it down. { Exit Captain. 


Foerifh. Eater Albany, Gonerill, Regan, and Soldier g. 
ou have ſhew d to day your yaliant rain, 


Alb. Sir, 


And fortune led you well: You have the Capyyes, 


Who were ws of this day's ſtrife : 
We do require of yon, ſo 40 we them, 


As we ſhall find chejr merits and vs 
May equally deteraune. * 


Zan. 


— thy great E 
Will nus bear gugllian;] Wlaþed 
without doubt, gprorjeonly. The dy, om Cn is here 
peak ing to, wgs.gf no a Captain; ang. therefore, 
certain „ accountable to his 2 riors.  Edapnd, tis plain, myſt 
N. 5 I leading one of the the Eng werors* Forces, and aving em- 
ploy'd thee in this Buſine ſo, will be thy ſufficient Warrant, and 


% will ſecure thee from being queſtion d about it. 


5 — thus; but, 


r — iQ Q = 


King Laan, 


Fam. Sir, I thought it fit 
To ſend the old and miſerable King | 
To ſome retention, and appointed guard; 
Whoſe age has charms in it, whoſe title more, 
To pluck the common boſoms on his fide ; 
And turn our impreſt launces in our Eyes, 
Which do command them. With him 1 dere Queen 
My reaſon all the ſame ; and they are ready 
TO mgrrow, ar at further ſpace, t appear 
Where you ſhall hold your Seffion. At this time, 
We ſweat and hleed ; the friend hath loft his friend; 
And the beſt quarrels, in the heat, are curſt 
By thoſe that feel their 
The Queſtion of Cordelia, and her F ather, 
Requires a fitter place. (59) 
Alb. Sir, by your patience, 
J hold you but a ſubject of this War, 
Not as a Brother. 
That's as we lift to grace him. 
Methinks, our pleaſure mi de haye been demanded 
Ere you had pole. ſo far. He led our Pow'rs; 
Bore the Commiſſion of my place and perſon; 
The which immediacy may well fand up. 
And call it ſelf your brother. 
Gear. Not ſo hot: 
In his own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 
More than in your advancement. 
Reg. In my right, 
By me inyeſted, he compeers the heſt. 
Alb. That were the hed, if he ſhould huſband you; 
Reg. Jeſters do oft prove Prophets, 
—4 Holla, holla ! 
That Eye, that told you ſo, loak d but a- ſquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer 
tomach. General 


From a full - lo ing 5 neral, Taka 
at bir tes, | 


(59) 
We fences and bloat: . 1 Thee very nt Lines 1 haye re- 
Hor 1 e the Old 4to. and they were, certainly, firſt left out by 

Indiſcretion of the Players, merely for the ſake of Hortaipg. 

without them, as Edmund's ſpeech is made to end, tis plain, 
does not pretend to adviſe, but ſubmits the whole Proceſs 40 Albany. 
Haw abfurdly then does the other reply, that be belds Edmund but a 
Subje? of the War ? 


— ——2—ä f — ——— _ 
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Take thou my ſoldiers, priſoners, patrimony,. 

Diſpoſe of them, of me ; the walls are thine : 

Witneſs the world, that I create thee here, 

My lord and maſter. 
= Mean ng to enjoy him ? 

Alb. The Lett alone lyes not in I 
Zan. Nor in thine, lord. n 
Alb. Half. blooded fellow, yes. 
. Let the druin ftrike, and prove my Title thine. 
Stay yet; hear reaſon : Edmund, I arreſt thee. 

On capital treaſon ; and, in thy Arreſt, 

This gilded Serpent : for your Claim, fair ſiſter, 

J bar it in the intereſt of my wife; 

*Tis ſhe is ſub- contracted to this lord, 

And I, her husband, contradict your banes. 

If you will marry, make your loves to me, 

My lady is beſpoke. 
Gon. An enterlude ! 
Alb. Thou art arm'd, Gier; let the trumpet ſound : 

If none appear to prove __ thy perſon 

Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many treaſons, 

There is my Pledge : I'll prove it on thy heart, 

Ere I taſte bread, thou art in nothing leſs 

Than I have here proclaim'd thee. 

Reg. Sick, O fick 
Gor. If not, I'll neer-truft poiſon. 7 
Edm. There's my exchan ange 3 ; what in the wor 

That names me Traitor, villain-like be lies; 

Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach, 

On him, on you, (who. not?) I will maintain. 

My truth and honour firmly. 

. A herald, ho! 
i Enter a Herald. 


Truſt to thy fingle virtue; for thy ſoldiers, 
Alt levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their diſcharge. 

Reg. This ſickneſs grows upon me. 

Alb. She is not well, convey her to my Tent. 


[Exit Regan /ed. 


Come hither, herald, let the trumpet ſound, 
And read out this. [4 "ie pods. 


vo 


King LzaR. n 
Herald reads. | 


F any man of Duality, or Degree, within the tis of 
Fes, Deng will maintain upon Edmund ſuppoſed Ear! 
of Glo'ſter, that he is a manifold traitor, let him appear 2 
by the third ſound of the trumpet: he is bold in bis de- 14 


fence. . ift trumpet. 
Her. Again. | 24 trumpet. 
Her. Again. 34 trumpet. 


[Trumpet anſewers, within, 
Enter Edgar, armed. | | 


Alb. Aſk him his purpoſes, why he appears 
Upon this Call o'th* trumpet. 

Her. What are you? | 
Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer | 
This preſent ſummons ? | 
ag. Know, my name is loſt ; 

By treaſons tooth bare-gnawn, and canker · bit; 

Vet am 1 noble, as the Adverſary 
J come to cope. 

Alb. Which is that Adverſary ? 

ag. What's he, that ſpeaks for Edmund Earl of 

G er? ? 

Fam. Himſelf; what ſay'ſt thou to him? 

Edge. Draw thy ſword, 
That if my ſpeech offend a noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee juſtice ; here is mine 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine Honours, 
My Oath, and my Profeffion. - I proteſt, 
Maugre thy ſtrength, place, youth, and eminence, 
Spite of thy victor- word, and fire - new fortune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor ; 
Falſe to thy Gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Confpirant *gainft this high illuſtrious Prince, 
And from th' extreameſt upward of thy head, 
To the deſcent and duſt below thy foot, 
A moſt toad-ſpotted traitor. Say thou, no; 
This ſword, this arm, and my beft fpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, @hereto I ſpeak, 
Thou lieſt 
Fan. In Wiſdom I ſhould aſk thy name; | 
| But 
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But fince thy out-fide logks ( fair and warlike, 
And that thy tongue ſome Say of I breathes >. 
'What ſafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of Knight-hood, 1 diſdain and f 
Back do 1 tols theſe weaboria 16 thy h 
Wich the hell-hated lie o chy heart ; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and foarcyly bruiſe) 
This ſword of mine ſhall give them inſtant way, 
Where thou ſhalt reſt far ever. Trumpets, peak. - 
| - [ Alarum. Fight. 
Gon. O, fave him, fave him; This is Practice, G 
fer : (60) 

By th' law of war, thou waft not bound to anſwer 
An unknown oppoſite ; thou art not vanquith'd, 
But cozen'd and beguil'd. 

Alb. Shut your mouth, Dame, ; 
Or with this paper ſhall I ſtop it; 
Thou worſe than an Fhing, 1 read thine own evil: 
No tearing, lady; 41 know it. 

Gon. Say, if I do; the „ not thine 3: 
Who can arraign me for't ? ; 

Alb. Monſter, know'f thou this paper ? 

Eon. Ask me not, what know —— [Exit Gon. 

Alb. Go after her, ſhe's deſperate, govern her. 

Edm. What you have charg'd. me with, That I have done, 
And more, much more ;. the time will bring i it out. 
"Tis paſt, and ſo am 1: But what art thou, 

'F hat haft this fortung on me? if hoo're noble, 
I do forgive thee. 

Ede. Let's charity : 
I am ao lefs in blood thay thou art, EA ud: 
F more, the more thou'ſt wrong'd me, 
My name is Eagar, and thy father's fon. 
The Gods are juſt, and bx. th pleaſant vices 
Make inſtruments to ſcourge ds: 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Colt him his eyes. 


Tan. 
60) Alb. Save bim, ſave bim. ; 
on. This is Fracht, Olten: ] Thus all the Copies have 
diſtinguiſſi d theſe Speeches: but I have ventur'd to place the two 
Hemiſtichs to Gongri//, *Tis abſurd, that Ep 4 who knew £4- 
mung's Treaſons, and his own Wife's Paſſion for him, ſhould be 
ſollicitous to have his Life ſav d. 


Edm. Thaniſt ſpoken right, tis trye, - 
The wheels Foe fall circle; I am here. 

Alb. Methought, thy very gate did prophoſie 
al nobleneſs,; 4m * embrace hee: 

ſplit my heart, if ever I 
5 hate thee, Or thy 

* Worthy Prince, I Know) t. 

Where have you hid your ſelf? 
How have you known the miſeries of your father? 

- Edg. By them, my lord. Liſt a brief tale, 
And S tis told, O, chat my heart would burſt ln 
The bloody proclamatign 76 cape, 

That follgw'd me ſo near, (O our lives ſweetneſs l 

That we the pain of death e haprly bear, 

Rather than die at once) taught me P Sul 

ie mad man's * aſlume a ſemblance, 
he very dogs 2 ildad. And in this habit 

Mes I my father with his bleeding ri 

Their precious gems new loſt ; became his guide, 

Led him, beg'd for him, ſavid him from deſpair; 

Never (O fault!) reveal'd my ſelf untojhim, 

Until ſome half hour paſt, when I was arm'd, 

Not ſure, though hoping of this good ſucceſs, 

I ask'd his Blefling, and from firſt to laſt 

Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd heart, 

Alack, too weak the Conflict to ſupport, 

Twixt two extreams of paſſion, joy and grief, - 

Burſt ſmilingly. 

Eau. This ſpeech. of yours hath mov'd me, 
Ard ſhall, perchance, do good; but ſpeak you on, 
You look, as.you had ſomething mote to lay. 

Alb. If there be more, more wotul, hold it in, 
For I am almoſt ready to diflolye, 

Hearing of this. 
Edg. —— This would have ſeem'd a Period, (61) 
To 


(61) Edg. This would have ſeem a Period, &c.] This fine and 
neceſſary E I have thought fit to reſtore from the Old 4to ; 
as it artfully opens to Albany the, Concealment of Kent at home, du- 
ring his Baniſhment ; and gives a beautiful Picture of the Emotions. 
that good Old Man felt for the Death of his Friend Glo fer, and the 
Piety of Edgar towards his diſtreſt Father. Edmund had taken No- 
tice, that Edgar ſeem d to have ſomething more to ſay; but Albany 
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Ng Lean, 
To ſuch as love not Sorrow : but Another, 


To amplify too much, would make much more, 


And top Extremity ! 
Whilſt I was big in Clamour, came there a Man, 
Who having ſeen me in my worſer ſtate, A 
Shun'd my abhorr'd Society ; but now finding 
Who *twas, had fo endur'd, with his ſtrong Arms 
He faſten'd on my Neck ; and bellow'd out, 

As he'd burſt Heaven ; threw him on my Father ; 


Told the moſt piteous Tale of Lear and him, 


That ever Ear received; which in recounting 
His Grief grew puiſſant, and the Strings of Life 
Began to crack. Twice then the Trumpets ſounded, 
And there I left him traunc'd. | 

Alb. But who was this ? 

ag. Rent, Sir; the baniſh'd Kent, who in diſguiſe 
Follow'd his enemy King, and did him Service 
Improper for a Slave. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent, Help, help! 

ag. What kind of help? 

Alb. Speak, man. 

Edg. What means this bloody knife? 

Gens. *Tis hot, it ſmoaks ; it came even from the 


heart 
O!] ſhe's dead. 

Alb. Who's dead ? ſpeak, man. 

Gent. Your lady, Sir, your lady; and her ſiſter 
By ber is poiſon'd ; ſhe confeſſes it. 

Eqdm. I was contracted to them both; all chree 
Now marry in an inſtant. 

Edg. Here comes Kent. 


Enter 


was already fo touched with Compaſſion, that he was for hearing of 


no more Sorrow. From the different Behaviour of theſe two diffe- 


rent Characters, with how exquiſite a Reflection, drawn from the 


very Fountain of Nature, has our Poet furniſhed his Introduction to 
Edgar ſecond Narrative! As the Paſſage firſt was left out by the 


Players, in their Edition; we are not to doubt, but it was one of 
their judicious Retrenchments. However that be, ſome Readers, 1 


. retrieving it to the 
Author. | 
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Enter Kent. 


Atb. Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. 
[Gonerill and Regan's Bodies brought out. 
This Judgment of the heav*ns, that makes us tremble, 
Touches us not with pity.—O ! is this He? 
The time will not allow the compliment, 
Which very manners urge. 
Kent. I am come | 

To bid my King and Maſter aye good night ; 

Is he not here? | | 
Alb. Great thing of us forgot! 

Speak, Edmund, where's the King? and whiere's Cor- 

delia ? | 

See'ſt thou this Object, Ken? ? 

Kent. Alack, why thus ? 
Zam. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The one the other poiſon'd for my ſake, 
Ard after ſlew her elf. 
Alb. Even ſo ; ccver their faces. 
Edm. I pant for life ; ſome Good I mean to do, 

Deſpight of mine own nature. Quickly ſend, 

(Be brief) into the Caſtle ; for my Writ 

Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia: 

Nay, ſend in time. 

Alb. Run, run, O run- a | 

Eqdz. To whom, my lord? who has the office? 
Send thy token of reprieve. 

Edam. Well thought on, take my ſword, 

Give it the Captain ; 
Edg. Halte thee for thy life. [Exit Meſſenger. 
Edu He hath Commiſſion from thy wife and me 

To hang Cordelia in the priſon, and 

To lay the blame upon her own deſpair. 

Alb. The Gods defend her! bear him hence a while. 
[Edmund i, born of. 
Enter Lear, ⁊uith Cordelia dead in his Arms. 
Tear. Howl, howl, howl, howl, O you are men 
of ſtone, | 

Had I your tongues and eyes, I'd uſe them ſo, 

* That heaven's vault ſhould crack : fhe's gone for ever ! 

I know, when one is dead, and when one lives: 


She's 


She's dead as earth! lend me a looking -glaſs, 
If that her Breath will miſt or ain the ſtone, 


Why then Qhedines. 
u. Is this the promis d End ? M 
Lear. This feather firs, ſhe lives; if it be.fo, 
It is a Change ich do- redeem. all arrays, 
That ever I have felt. 57 A 
Kent. O my good maſter ! | [ Knevhipe, 


Lear. Pr'ythee, away — 

Eg. ITis noble Kent, your friend. - 

Lear. A plague upon you, murth'rous traitors: all! 
I might have ſav'd her; pow ſhe's gone for ever! 
Corgelia, Cargelia, ſtay a little. Ha l 
What is't thou ſay'ſt ? her voice was ever ſoft, 
Gentle, and low ; an excellent thing in woman. 
J kill'd the ſlave, that was a hanging;thee. 

Gent. Tis true, my lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not, fellow? 
I've ſeen the day, with my good biting ſaulchion 
J would have made them {kip : I am old now, 

And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil me. Mho are you? 
Mine eyes ate none o'th' beſt . I'll gell you rait. 
Kent. If fortune brag of two ſhe lo d and hated, 

One of them we behold. 
Lear. Are you not Kent? 
Kent. The ſame ; your ſervant Kent. 

Where is your wake Caius? | 
Lear. Twas a good fellow, I can tell you that, (62 
He'd ſtrike, aud guigkly:1go : —— he's dead and rotten. 
Kent. No, my good lord, I am the very man 

Lear. I'll ſee that ſtrat. | 

Kent. That, from your firſt of difference and decay, 
Have follow'd your fad ſteps ——= 

Lear. Vou're welcome hither. | 

Kew. Nor no man elſe 3 —wrrmem all's chearleſs, dark, 

and dead: : 

Your eldeſt daughters have fore dane themſcives, 
And deſp'rately are dead. 


Lear. 
(62) He's a good Fellow, I can tell you that 4 2 | 
Hell firike, and guickly tas he's dead and roten · J We have 

ſeen Lear mad; but, never, 2 ſtark Fool, till this Moment 3 der 

us, that a dead and rotten Man will ftrike quickly. But ic OLE 

Stupidity of the Editors, and not chargeable on the Poet. 
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Te Ay, fol think. N. 7 
Ah. Ile knows — u ir ie; 

That we preſent u ti hit. 

Eag. Very bootleſs. 


Enter a Meffenger. 


ye Eauu is dead, my lord. | 
That's but a-Trifie. | | 
Yow lords and noble friends; know our intent; | 
Whar'Comfforttb*this great Detiy may come, | 
Staff be apply” d. For us, we will reign, 
During the life of this old Minjeſly,.. 
10 kn him, our abſolute Power; to you, your R | 
U 2 
With boot, and ſuch addition as your honours 
Have more than merite- All-friends ſhall tate 
The wages of their virtue, and all fbes | 
The cup of theis deſervings: O'ſet, ſete 
Lear. And my younly > ef is hangs: no, no, no life, 
Why ſhould a 45 a horſe, a rat have life, 
And thou no breath at all? thod"it com no more, 
Never, never, never, never, never 
Pray you, undo this batton. "Thank you, Sir; 
Do you ſee this? look-on her, looks on her lips; (63) 
Leok 


low PD 


(63) De you fur chid Fd Look on ber, len ber Lips 3, | 
| Lock there, look thire 1 Our Poet has taken the Liberty, 
| in the Cataſtrophe of this Play, to depart from the Chronicles; in 
which Lear is ſaid to be reinſtated in hi Throne by: Cordelia, and to 
have reigned upwards of two Vea aftet his Reſtoration: He-might 
| have done This for two Reaſons. Either, to' heighten the Com- 
paſſion towards the poor gld Ning: or to vary from another, but 
moſt execrable, Dramatic Performance upon this Story: which I 
certain! believe to have preteded our Author's Piece, and which 
none of our Stage - Hiſtqrians"appear to have had any Knowledge of. 
The Edition, which I have — it, bears this Title: The true Chro- 
8 nicle Hiſtory of King LI II, and bis three Daughters, Gonorill, Ra- 
gan, and Cordella, _ A+" it bath bene divers and: times "lately 
ated. London ;,. Printed by$imon Stafford for Wright, and 
are to be ſold at bis Shop at Chriſtes Church dure nder Newgate Mar- 
_ 1605. That Sbnkeſpeare, however, may-ftand acquitted from 
; lens Suſpicion of Plagiariſm, in the — of his Readers, I'll 
a ſmall Taſte of this other anonymous Author's Abilities, 
Hal mall Tate of th er ofles Periher- his Frienh, 
embat les for OW whit — he“ ſhould find from his 
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Los there, look there [He dies. 
Eag. He faints, my lord, | 
Kent. Break heart, 1 pr'ythee, break ! 

Eag. Look up, my lord. P 
ent. 


Rag of Money : and they are forc'd to give their Cloaks to the Ma- 
riners to pay for their Paſſage» This, no doubt, our Playwright in- 
tended for a Maſtery in Diſtreſs: as he muſt think it a notable 
Fetch of Invention to bring the King and Queen of France diſguis d 


like Rufticks, travelling a long way on Foot into the Woods, with 


a Baſket of Proviſions, only that they may have the caſual Op 
tunity of relieving Leir and Perillus from being ſtarved, Now 
Rttle Specimen of Style, and Dignity of Thinking. Cordel/a, now 

cen of France, and in her own ns comes in and makes hi 


Solloquy. 
I bave been over negligent 
In going 6 fo the — of 777 5 
To render thanks for all bis Benefits, 


Which be — bath beſt et, on me3 
In raifing me out of my mean eſtate, 
Whenas I was d of worldly Friends ; 
Au placing me in ſuch a feet Content,” 
A. far exceeds the Reach of my Deſerts. 
My khingly buſband, of bis Time, 
For Zeal, for Fuſtice, Kindneſs, and for Care, 
To God, bis Subject, Me, and Common wweale, 
By bis "Appointment was ordayn'd for me, \ 
T cannot wiſh the Thing that I de want ; 5 
1 cannot want the Thing, but I may bave ; 
Save only this which I ſhall nere obtayne, 
My Father's Love ; Ob, This Ire ſball gayne. 
1 — abſtayne from any 7 
And pyne my to the very 8 
_ Barefoote I wou on Pilgrimage ſr fort 
Unto the furtbeft Quarters +: the Earth, 
And all my 22 would I ſackcloth © weare, 
And mourning-wiſe powre upon my bead : 
So be but to forgive me once would pleaſe, 2 
That his gray haires might go to — in Peace. 
And yet I know not bow T brew offen : 
Or wherein juſtly I've deſerved Bl 
Ob Siflers ! You r w Site fn in ber; 
It wat not He, but Tow, that did me W 
Yet, God bid both Him, and You, and 
Ev'n as I do in perfe# Charity. 
Iwill to Church, and pray unto my Saviour, 


That, Ger I dye, I may obtain bis Fawur. ' Exit. 
might hammer out, Stan: 


This is, fu fuch Poetry as one 
Pede in oo 3 1 our Author ſays, it is the right Butter-Wo- 


« man's Rank to Market 1 and a Man zight,verfify you fo eight 


4% years 


* 


— — — — „ 
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Kent. Vex not his ghoſt: O, let him paſs! He hates 


him, 
That would upon the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gone, indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long: 
He but uſurpt his life. 

Alb. Bear them from hence, our preſent buſineſs 
Is Ir woe : friends of my ſoul, you twain 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd State ſuſtain. 

Kent. I have a journey, Sir, ſhortly to go; | 
My maſter calls me; I muſt not ſay, no. [Dies. 

Alb. The weight of this ſad time we muſt obey, (64) 

Speak what we feel, not what we ought to ſay. 
The oldeſt hath born moſt ; we, that are young, 
Shall never ſee fo much, nor live ſo long. 
[Exeunt with a dead March. 


% years together, dinners, and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepted.” 
Again, Shakeſptare was too well vers d in Holl:ng ſhead not to 
know, that King Lear reign'd above 800 Years before the Period 
of Chriſtianity, The Gods his King talks of are Jupiter, Juno, 
Apollo ; and not any Deities more modern than his uwn Time, Li- 
centious as he was in Anachroniſms, he would have judg'd it an un- 
pardonable Abſardfty to have made a Briton of Cordella's time talk 
of her Savicur. And, his not being trapt into ſuch ridiculous Slips 
of Ignorance, ſeems a plain Proof to me, that he ftole neither from 
his Predeceſſors, nor Contemporaries of the Egliſb Theatre, both 
which abounded in them. 

(64) Alb. The Weight of this ſad Time, c.] This Speech, 
from the Authority of the Old 4to, is rightly placed to Albany 7 in 
the Edition by the Players it is given to Edgar, by whom, I doubt 
not, it was of Cuſtom ſpoken. And the Caſe was this: He who 
play d Edgar, being a more favourite Actor, than he who perſonated 
Albany ; in Spight of Decorum, it was thought proper he ſhould 
have the laſt Word. 


- 
” 
= ad X 
= 
” 
- * F 
9 
4 
* 
o 
* 
* 
: 2 — 
- 
4 
o - 1 
| __ 1 5 
| . 
| ; 
| * * 
* 
: 
1 * — 
: _ 
- 
| 11 = 6 3 „ * . * 
— BU * 
A 
iy * 
— * 
: 
| 
AM 
: 
: 
* 
| Y Fg = * I ** 9 
. *. 1 4a 
* %. 
* 


=_ a > - ho Ron - N 


3 ——— f A n * mung 


r 232 arty E Cn. Ants... id 


F 
1 
4 
11% 2 


